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What does it take to make a girl blush these days? 
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Nowadays, if a ( ouple of sweet “nothings” 


whispered in her ear won't bring a natural On your chaska, [arehead, ehin, o er 


glow toa girl's complexion, a little bit of 


CornSilk Blushing Creme will 


else you pleat L 
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handles like satin ribbons: Clairol Hair So New? The 
creme rinse so sheer you don’t rinse it out. Spray it in. Then feel your comb 
float through. Without yanking, pulling or straining, your hair hangs smooth 
enough to loop, wrap, tie or just plain dry. 

To undo wind damage and other snarlies, whoosh in Hair So New 


between washings, too. For $1.00 size, send 50¢ with your name and address 
to Hair So New, P.O. Box 975A, Yonkers, N.Y. 10701. Offer expires 1/31/72. 
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FASHION AND BEAUTY 


How young is old enough? 

Editors note: More and more teens are 
writing us each month with questions, 
questions, questions about sexual aware- 
ness and how to cope with their feelings. 
Some ask for very basic facts. Others ask 
for moral guidance. Many claim they don’t 
get the straight story at home. Still others | 
deplore the sex ed. they receive at school. | 
Some irate parents reprimand “TEEN for 
publishing ads, however discreet, showing 
“skin” in greater amounts than bare arms 
and legs. Letters (from parents) objecting 


50 Five Easy Pieces 
59 Teen Princess Beauty — A Royal Flush 


64 Superjeans 

68 Color Blind Mind Bind 
70 Sew Up a Storm 

82 The Beauty Bit 


FEATURES to bikinis have also been received. m 
AA. ; Meanwhile, the “new morality” con- Z 
3 Editor's Hurrah tinues to chop away at traditional stand- | 
19 M.D.'s Corner ards of conduct. The motion picture indus- | 
20 We Get | try has a tough time selling its products | 
unless sex and/or violence are a basic part | 
28 Your Horoscope of the script. Music on radio, record and 
ร 0 Dear Jill ง tape brings us lyrics that are provocative | 
à N as well as “formative” in their message. 
38 Europe on 12 Postcards a Day [ Ads อ ท television are sexier than before. 
40 Lucky: Is It? How to Be! 'TEEN visits famed Ditto magazines and billboards. Under- | 
AS”. Ter Fehde to ANOJ rockstars Three Dog ground newspapers peddle filth and vul- 
; Night in Dallas: garity. Magazines such as Playboy and 
53 'TEEN Says the Very Thing Is .. , Youthfare! page 72 Cosmopolitan openly use sex to attract 


heir audience. Best-selling books spell it 
out in verbal grandeur. 

How is it possible to avoid being just a 
ittle confused? To be caught in the cross- 
currents of parental control, church moral- 
ity and school teachings while subjected to 
he battering of mass media such as 
movies, TV, radio, billboards, magazines ENTE k 
and newspapers is traumatic, at best. 

Small wonder "TEEN receives so many 


etters! We try conscientiously to point out 
the guideposts, the perils and the pleasures. 
It isn’t our intent to take over the function 


of parents, schools, churches or personal 
counselors. We are dedicated to adding to 
cach teen’s “information bank” responsible 
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our own 


pagent SUBER: 


35 Enter’ TEENment Mailbag JEANS: page 64 presentation of a world that exists — not a Your face attracted him to you in the first place. 
36 The Carpenters: Nailing Down Success world that is makebelieve. When JOUE together, that s what he looks at. 
72 TI D Night \ divergence of opinion exists among When you're apart, that’s what he thinks of. 
nree Do igh ร อ: : : ; 6 รู F zA 
A ae seen: So ae eae in ae Thera-Blem® is medicine, because medicine helps. 
ands. ey shoul Je analyzed and ac- . 
PRS N ac RY : Drying medicine that helps clear things up. 
TY OF THE MONTH cepted for what they are — opinions of 1411 11 S uta 
Rale someone else, not necessarily to be adopted Antiseptic medicine that helps things go away. 
56 Give a Ping Pong Fling — Chinese Style! but to be candidly related to your own. = i = e < 
g g g X i : ” ว i Thera-Blem is flesh-colored. It stays smooth. 
Jiscuss them with your parents, teachers, ’ A 
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FICTION L objective. Collect information and balance oS ae and ohare ) 
RAE rly wi our feelings < 7 t moves when your skin moves. 
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32 Her Majesty, My Sister 5 6 a you want to live your life. These feelings 
: ; R $ singing Carpenter : ว > | : : 
42 Case of the Matching Lip Prints, Part | get it together: won't be permanent, but now is the time Your face is the most singular part of your body. 


to establish personal character traits that 
can be lasting and very valuable. 

The syndicated Russel Myers cartoon 
“Broom Hilda” evidences an insight into 
the heart of the problem. Basic input is 


page 36 Thera-Blem will help you keep it flawless. 


Thera-Blem for acne blemishes. 


ON THE COVER 
Cover-ed up in patriotic perfection is Miss U.S.A. Teen Princess, Jana Kerr of Savannah, 
Tn. This lovely southern belle keeps her long, silky hair supered up with Breck-One®. On 
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Todays hair = 


Yesterday’s dryers can't han 
lengths, layered looks or shampoo fiends. ` 
You need a new way and you've got it! 
The CLAIROL’ AIR BRUSH* Styling Dryer. It’s not 
a faint-hearted hand-held. This baby dries. 
ith ses more air than the others. At 
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strand up. Puff it out. For more lift, more life a 
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less “done'' look. One that says “touch. 
s hair in the palm of your ha 
ashes: once you know how—wow! $ ik... . 
Clairol AIR BRUSH ` 
Styling Dryer “TM © Clairol Inc. 


The AIR BRUSH puts today’ 
the feel. Like love and false eyel 


(m ~ the look of more hair! 
| HG Shampoo when you want to. With the AIR 
| III you damp-dry, switch speed d finish stylin 
j tes. Add height, smoothe en e straight 
K ullness. Even relax w It's styling a new W. ธ์ |! 
/ BN Without setting, teasing o | | mf | 
SN A If you have long hair, there's no way to dry it faster. And if TAN I E | 
Y you set your hair, the AIR BRUSH takes you from wet to wonderful $ | A 
in lots less time than you take now. Gives you a softer, shinier, WP "W 
nt nd. Get $. - a 
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“The human brain is a wonderful organ,” a witty writer (not 
me) once wrote. “It starts working the day you are born and 


> 


stops the minute you sit down at a typewriter , . 

Out-here in dear old Hollywood we have a large and motley 
pack of word wolves who don’t bother to strain the brain as 
they write their tripe for the public prints. They see all, know 
nothing. I know several music critics, record reviewers and type- 
writer hacks who get their jollies laying heavy chops on the 
people of pops. 

Most of us, however, perform our rhetorical chores with love, 
understanding and respect. Well, I often kid around, tease and 
twit my pet actors and musicians, but malice ain’t where I’m at. 
My entertainer friends are hip Im making funsies, although a 
few readers take the kidding seriously and write me foam- 
flecked letters of complaint. 

Pawing through my fouled-up bio files last Tuesday, I plucked 
out a bunch of printed verbiage by my fellow scribblers and me 
too. No insult or put-down is intended in any of the following 
miniature word portraits of stars you know. 

Cass Elliott, The Kate Smith of the popset; Diane Ross, a 
black Barbra Streisand; Tom Jones, Pumping Torso; Tina 
Turner, female Tom Jones; Barbra Streisand, the Singing Ant- 
eater; Glen Campbell, Mr. Clean; Simon & Garfunkel, the Tom 
and Jerry of Song; James Taylor, Minstrel of the Mind’s 


Joe Cocker has been living with his 
parents and resting for nearly a year. 


— 230 
Leon Russell and friends ride the “Discover 
America” bus. Leon plans to live on a farm. 


6 


Lights! Cameras! Action! David Cassidy is study- 


Jerry Reed jumped from country to You can view Ron Martin five days a 
pop rock with “When You're Hot.” 


Agonies; Aretha Franklin, First Lady of Soul; Donovan, Sunshine 
Supermouth; Alice Cooper, Psychedelic Tart; Hank Williams, 
Vocal Yokel; Raquel Welch, Ravishing Robot; Mick Jagger, 
Prince of Darkness; Danny Hutton, Fox in the Henhouse; lan 
Anderson of Jethro Tull, a stork with St. Vitus Dance; Dolly 
Parton, Daisy Mae of Musical Dogpatch . . . . 

Engelbert Humperdinck, the Elvis Presley of the Denture Set; 
Mothers of Invention, the Fathers of Freak; Everly Brothers, 
Siamese Twins of Music City; Ritchie Havens, Fastest Guitar in 
the West; Joe Cocker, a recently assembled Frankenstein mon- 
ster gone mad; John Kay, Steppenwolf, voice like a bullfrog 
whose mate found a better lily pad. 

HEX ON WHEELS. Casualty lists lengthen and motor fate 
bears down hard on well-loved but ill-starred stars of the flicker- 
ing screen, spinning wax and one-nighter concertours. 

Three Dog Night’s Chuck Negron fell asleep at the wheel 
after a late, late recording session and ploughed into a parked 
car on the L.A. streets. Nevertheless Chuck went with the guys 
to the Dallas Cotton Bowl, but collapsed backstage afterward 
with a broken right arm in a cast, a broken nose, blackened eyes 
and internal injuries. i š 

Bruce Robb of Cherokee was lucky to survive even with 
broken bones, head and back damages after a drunk driver 
srashed into his motorbike at an unspeakable speed, witnessed 
by his brother David Robb. 


Sis 


“Love It to Death” is current hit for 
Alice Cooper. Check that eye makeup! 


3 
week in NBC daytime shou 


Somerset.” 
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The Cornelius Brothers and Sister 
Rose, currently chartripping with “Treat 
Her Like a Lady,” lost one group musician 
killed and another badly banged up when 
their car hit and totaled a parked truck. 

Actor Michael Parks has become a bitter 
recluse since his young, beautiful daughter 
was killed by a wild bike-rider. 

Guitarman Jeff Beck, ex-Yardbirder and 
maestro of the Jeff Beck Group, lost every- 
thing except his life and was in and out of 
hospitals and sanitariums for a year and a 
half as a result of a mysterious, near-fatal 
auto accident. 

Plastic surgery was required to patch up 
Michael Cole’s face before he could go on 
with “Mod Squad” shooting, and his rider, 
Paula Kelly, was bedded for days with in- 
ternal hurts. Michael had run his car into 
another on a quiet, safe street. 

Grace Slick caromed her Mercedes Benz 
crosswise on the highway approach to 
Golden Gate Bridge over S.F. Bay. She 
was pulled from the smoking wreckage by 
Jorma Kaukonen, who was following her 
home after band rehearsals. The Jefferson 


Airplane songstress may bear scars for life | 


despite plastic surgery. Since June, when 
it happened, Grace hasn’t recorded or trav- 
eled; all she wants to do is stay home with 
her old man, Paul Kantner, and their baby, 
god. 

Before the Beatle Invasion of 1964, the 
Jan and Dean song team had ruled a far- 
out fiefdom of pop fans for six years — un- 
til Jan Berry lucked out. First he was 
almost killed in a collision of locomotives 
on a movie location. When he was on his 
feet again and able to sing, he slammed 
his speeding roadster into a parked pickup 
truck. He never sang another note; in fact, 
he rarely speaks. 

For two years after Bob Dylan’s motor- 
bike crash, neurologists and brain surgeons 
couldn’t predict if he’d ever function again. 
The strange and mysterious accident that 
nearly did him in was never reported fully 
and medical records weren’t made public. 
Dylan didn’t know how prophetic he was 
when he wrote his fateful wheelsong, 
“Motorpsycho Nightmare.” 

CARTOON OF THE MONTH. One 
mother boasting to another: “My daugh- 
ter’s music education is phenomenal. Just 
hum any song and she'll tell you what's on 
the other side of the record.” 

OUT OF SIGHT. When a major movie 
or music star suddenly drops from public 
sight, I like to ask why. Answers from press 
agents and gossip merchants are sometimes 
cunningly conceived flimflam or outright 
perversions of fact. 

For a frank, upfront answer, I dug 
Johnny Winters explaining that the ex- 
cesses and exhaustions of a celebrity life 
zapped him out mentally, emotionally and 
physically. This summer he canceled his 
coast-to-coast concerts, turned his band 
loose, voluntarily committeed himself to a 
mental institution (as did James, Livings- 
ton and Kate Taylor) near his home in 
Texas, kicked smack (heroin) cold turkey 
and pledged himself never to resume the 
killing pace. 

Cat Stevens once cracked up the same 
way and spent three months in a sanitar- 
ium resting and trying to piece his life to- 
gether again. He recalls: “I thought I'd 
reached the end. My music seemed gone 
and when I tried to count my friends, I 


could count too danged few.” Cat wrote a 
new song: 

“I found myself alone/Hoping someone 
would miss me/Thinking about my home/ 
And the last woman to kiss me.” 

By the end of the “Joe Cocker and Mad 
Dogs and Englishmen” filmed tour, the en- 
tire cast was bushed, burned out and so 
bone-weary they were crawling around 
with their eyebrows scraping the floor. 

Leon Russell bought a farm in his native 
Oklahoma and went into hibernation far 
from the brain-busting torture of hopped- 
up speakers and the tensions of perform- 


ances. 


Michael Gray was a smash success as In- 
dian boy in TV series “Run, Simon, Run. 


Joe Cocker dropped from sight after 
topping off his last Shelter LP in London 
and was rediscovered in June by Rita 
Coolidge, funky chanteuse and Cocker 
tourer. In the middle of her act in Shef- 
field, England, Joe himself emerged from 
the audience mob, rushed on stage, em- 
braced her and sang two numbers with 
her. It was the greatest thrill of her young 
life as it was Joe’s first time on any stage 
in over a year. After the show he walked 
back to his parents’ home where he is still 
resting and recuperating from exhaustion. 


continued on page 21 


Redbone’s single “Maggie” is riding the hit 
waves like a surfer champ! 


Bet you won't bite your 
nails when you're wearing 


stops 
nail biting 


Net 6.5 ml. 


9 
stop’n grow 
It’s a tough habit to kick but 
we're betting on you. You'll 
ake it with a little help from 
p 'N Grow. It doesn’t 
e very nice so you'll think 
ice before you bite. You 
n brush it on right over 
il polish—it won't show. 

t you won't bite your 
hen you’re wearing 
'N Grow! If it doesn’t 

, return it to the 
tholatum Company and 
your money back. 
it—only $1.49 at drug 
ters everywhere, 
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Some things you should know 
about the boy who wants to give you a Sweetheart Chest 


First, you can be sure he'sin love. And he’s a romanticist. 
A dreamer. Idealist. But so practical, because he knows a 


Sweetheart Chest is the next thing to having 
your first apartment. Small as it is, it be 
just to the two of you and it holds a lot of 
love — along with so many nice things you'll 
be collecting for your home. Something else 


ongs 


Lane’ 


SWEETHEART CHESTS 


you should know he’s no mind reader. When it comes to 
the style you like, you'll have to help. Shown above is a 


contemporary design, No. 1869-50. But we 
make over 100 others, all with fragrant cedar 
interiors. Send 25c for folders of our chests 
and other interesting Lane furniture. The 
Lane Company, Inc., Altavista 24517. 


For your nearest dealer, phone this toll-free number: 800-243-6100. (In Conn., 1-800-942-0655). 


©1971, Yardley of London, Inc 
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If you think 


instant shampoos don't work, 


what’ the stuff on 
the brush? ,; 


Mist 
จ น ง พ ร ร ค พ 1 ร 0 ก 
AY SHAME 


i NO WET 
“eser 


We're so sure 
Mini-Mist will work, 
we guarantee it 
or your money back. 


Some of the stuff on the brush is dirt and excess oil 
that builds up in your hair in-between regular shampoos. 

And some of the stuff is the Mini-Mist that helps get 
the other stuff out. Mini-Mist is one instant shampoo that 
does work. 

With Mini-Mist, there’s no wetting and no resetting. 
Just spray Mini-Mist on in-between shampoos, and 
then brush it out. You quickly get cleaner, nicer-smelling hair. 
Hair you can comb again, that has bounce again, that is 
natural again. 

In fact, we’re so sure of Mini-Mist, we guarantee it. If you’re 
not satisfied with the way Mini-Mist removes dirt and excess 
oil from your hair in-between shampoos, simply send us the lower 
portion of the Mini-Mist label which shows the net weight, and tell 
us how much you paid for it. 

And we'll send you the money back. 

We're making this offer because we know Mini-Mist 
really works. Because Mini-Mist will change your whole idea 
about instant shampoos. 

Send label panel and price you paid to: Stephanie Brooke 


— Company, 257 Cornelison Avenue, Jersey City, N. J. 07302. 


Mini-Mist™ 


‘The comfort 
tampon 


(There’s not a shadow of doubt) 


When the lights come on, and 
the music moves, and the laughter 
is there, don’t let anything dim 
your fun. Wear the tampon that’ll 
see you through. Pursettes, the 
comfort tampon. 

What makes Pursettes such a 
find? Count the reasons. For a 
start, it’s out of sight. No belts, 
no pins, no outlines. Just the 
easiest thing ever to use. It’s the 
only tampon with a tapered pre- 
lubricated tip. (Lubricating 
things inserted into the body has 
long been the practice of the med- 
ical profession.) Because of this 
prelubricated tip, you don’t need 
an applicator, which is often awk- 
ward to use. No worry about 
throwing it away, either. 


It’s no larger than a lipstick 


And what a protector a 
Pursettes tampon is! Designed by 
a Boston doctor, each tampon is 
compressed a unique way, so that 
it’s no larger than a lipstick. Yet a 
Pursettes tampon can actually 
absorb more than 10 times its 
weight in fluid. This makes it 
more absorbent than even the 
leading tampon. 

On contact with moisture, 


Let’s you stay a little longer 


Pursettes blossoms out slowly, 
absorbs more fully. The rate of 
absorbency is actually governed 
by your own personal needs. The 
freer you flow, the faster Pursettes 
expands and absorbs. It’s one 
tampon that takes on Nature at 
its fullest. And the protection, 
remember, is all inside. No uncom- 
fortable bunching or bulkiness. 
Another reason to select 
Pursettes: it fits without being 
felt. That’s because a Pursettes 
tampon expands in such a way as 
to conform to the individual 
shape of your body. Which makes 
it truly the comfort tampon. 
There’s no problem of pilling or 
shredding, either. A soft sheer 
covering on every Pursettes 
tampon takes care of that. 


Just think what it means to 
forget there are certain days of 
the month that are different from 
others. To know that you can fill 
your calendar with all the fun you 
want: dancing, swimming, riding, 
skiing. Especially since Pursettes 
has a great little carrying com- 
pact that’s both fashionable and 
feminine. Each Pursettes Com- 
pact holds four regular Pursettes 
tampons or three super-absorbent 
Pursettes Plus tampons. The kind 
of protection that won’t leave a 
shadow of doubt. 

If you'd like to prove it, send 
for a free Pursettes Tampon 
Compact, filled with Pursettes or 
Pursettes Plus. (Please indicate 
the absorbency you prefer.) En- 
close 25¢ to cover postage- 
handling, and mail to Campana, 
Dept. T-101, Batavia, Hli- 
nois 60510. Don’t wait. There’s 
a lot of freedom for you in the 
comfort tampon. 


Send for a free Pursettes Compact 


Pursettes: 


The only highly-absorbent tampon 
with a prelubricated tip 


Hugh R. K. Barber, M.D., and 
Claire Gergely-Norton, M.D., with 
Kathy McCoy 


Scanning a favorite magazine, Debbie stops 
suddenly, frowning. There’s another one of 
those ads about freshness, femininity and 
that new thing called feminine hygiene! 
Debbie always wonders when she see these 
ads. Exactly what is feminine hygiene? 
What is the practice behind the euphem- 
isms? Whatever it is, her mother didn’t let 
her in on it when she told her the facts of 
menstruation and hinted about the birds 
and the bees. Debbie has seen the word 
“douche” mentioned in ads and articles 
and has read about sprays, but are they 
for her, a 14-year-old girl who has just re- 
cently started having her periods? Is fem- 
inine hygiene something teens should be 
concerned about? Is this new feminine 
hygiene thing a must for all fastidious 
females? 

Feminine hygiene in some form or an- 
other has been around for quite a while. 
The concept is likely to be new only to 
teens like Debbie, whose sole knowledge 
stems from ads that talk about something 
her mother certainly never told her. 

There are several aspects of feminine 
hygiene. Douching, which is washing in- 
side the vagina with solutions of water, 
vinegar, baking soda or a special douche 
mixture, is hardly new. Once it was one of 
the most common methods of birth control 
as well as a cleansing aid. Now its ineffec- 
tiveness as a birth control method is gen- 
erally accepted and its merit as a cleansing 
routine is being debated in medical circles 
as well. 

Newer on the scene are the feminine hy- 
giene deodorant sprays in both powder and 
liquid form for the external vaginal area. 

Via TV commercials and vigorous ad 
campaigns, the formerly hush-hush subject 
of feminine hygiene is becoming more 
widely acknowledged and discussed. What 
ads once called “married women’s prob- 
lems” only a few years ago are now cited 
as every woman’s concern, whatever her 
age or lifestyle. 

The emergence of feminine hygiene as a 
topic to be discussed on national airwaves 
has raised questions from experts and con- 
sumers alike. One veteran ad man, in a 
moment of cynical candor, dismissed the 
new feminine hygiene awareness hyped by 
increasingly frank advertising this way: 
“Now that we have means of alleviating 
headaches and acid indigestion, about the 
only challenge left is the area of feminine 
hygiene.” Others — professionals and con- 
sumers alike — are equally cynical. 

In the wake of such controversy, how- 
ever, more and more products are intro- 


duced and more and more ads are running 
— hinting at confidence, freshness and fem- 
ininity. Pity the poor, confused consumer! 

Surrounded by the bewildering array of 
old and new products designed to promote 
genital area cleanliness and to prevent 
odor, teens and older women too are be- 
ginning to ask “Is all this necessary?” 

Looking for answers to the questions 
concerning the whole matter of feminine 
hygiene, "TEEN sought the advice of two 
well-known doctors: Dr. Hugh R. K. Bar- 
ber, Director of Obstetrics and Gynecology 
at New York’s Lenox Hill Hospital, and Dr. 
Claire Gergely-Norton, a noted woman 
gynecologist in New York. 

Should teens follow a regular feminine 
hygiene program? 

“Yes, definitely,” says Dr. Barber. “In 
addition to giving a girl the all-important 
confidence that goes with all-over cleanli- 
ness, a regular feminine hygiene program 
can help nip little problems in the bud be- 
fore they become big problems, and that’s 
extremely important from a long-range 
health standpoint.” 

What is the secret of a good feminine 
hygiene program? “There are no secrets or 
complex rules to follow,” Dr. Barber says. 
“Just keep absolute cleanliness in mind. A 
daily bath or shower is a must, of course. 
When bathing, use a moderate amount of 
pure soap. Don’t use a harsh deodorant- 
type soap on the genital area.” 

A regular routine of bathing is especially 
important during the menstrual period, 
both doctors agree. So forget those old 
wives’ tales about not bathing during men- 
struation! “In fact, cleanliness is doubly 
important at this time!” says Dr. Barber. 

Although douching is an old and wide- 
spread practice, both doctors question its 
general merit. “Unless you have a special 
medical condition that indicates special 
douching under a doctor’s direction,” says 
Dr. Gergely-Norton, “there’s no reason for 
douching. A healthy woman’s body cleanses 
itself internally via a slight, clear, odorless 
discharge. (This is not to be confused, of 
course, with discharges that do have color 
and odor, which should be brought to the 
attention of a doctor.) Douching can be 
harmful because it may introduce new 
germs into the vaginal canal or because the 
douche mixture may be a harsh, irritating 
product.” 

Doctors are faced all too often with com- 
bating the myth of the uncleanliness of all 
vaginal secretions. Too many women don’t 
realize that these secretions are not only 
normal, but absolutely necessary. Like other 
mucous membranes in our bodies, the va- 
ginal lining contains helpful bacteria. These 
“Doderlein’s bacilli” usually maintain a 
slightly acid balance in the vagina. If they 
are washed away by frequent douching, 
they leave the vagina open to harmful bac- 
teria that can thrive in such a warm, moist 
environment and can cause irritations of 
the vaginal area. 

The most reputable manufacturers of 
douche products recommend moderation: 
douching no more than twice weekly, ex- 
cept as directed by a physician. Many 
women who do douche, do so infrequently 
— primarily after their menstrual periods 
each month. 

Both Dr. Barber and Dr. Gergely-Norton 
agree that douching by a healthy woman 
at any time is, at best, unnecessary. “If a 
woman is in good general health, her own 


system will take care of whatever bacteria 
may enter the body,” says Dr. Barber. 

What then can cause vaginal area odor 
in a healthy teen girl? 

The most obvious answer, doctors say, is 
the build-up of the normal vaginal secre- 
tions on the external genitalia. Such a con- 
dition could — and should — be remedied 
by washing the area with soap and water 
in the course of that daily bath or shower. 

Then there are the very real odor prob- 
lems during menstruation. Tampons, worn 
internally where the menstrual flow is not 
exposed to air and there is, therefore, less 
potential for odor, may help alleviate this 
problem. A girl’s method of sanitary pro- 
tection is a highly individual matter, how- 
ever. Tampons are safe for most girls even 
right at the start of menstruation and jun- 
ior-sized tampons are available that are 
comfortable for even very young teens. In- 
dividual preferences, though, may lead 
many girls to opt for the external pad form 
of protection. In any case, fastidious clean- 
liness and deodorant protection may help a 
great deal in combating odor. 

Other contributing factors to vaginal 
area odor can be traced to today’s fash- 
ions: close, clingy clothes (especially pant- 
suits and hot pants), pantyhose and nylon 
underwear in several layers which do not 
allow the sweat glands around the vagina 
to breathe. “When perspiration isn’t al- 
lowed to evaporate, odor can arise,” Dr. 
Gergely-Norton explains. “The fast-paced 
life of today’s girl is another problem. An 
active working girl or student may go ten 
to twelve hours without an opportunity to 
cleanse herself.” 

Can the new feminine hygiene sprays 
help alleviate these problems? “Yes, espe- 
cially a powder spray like the one made 
by the baby products people,” says Dr. 
Gergely-Norton. “Powder sprays are espe- 
cially effective because they are absorbent 
and help keep the genital area dry.” 

Like underarm deodorants, the hygiene 
sprays are best applied to clean, dry skin 
right after bathing. 

Dr. Barber agrees on the usefulness of 
the deodorant sprays. “Use of a feminine 
hygiene spray gives a woman a feeling of 
self-assurance which is very important to 
her general well-being and attitude,” he 
says. “It’s the ultimate step in personal 
grooming.” 

But is it absolutely necessary? “It’s as 
necessary as bath oil, perfume and all other 
things that keep a girl fastidious,” says Dr. 
Gergely-Norton. 

In the final analysis, then, using a fem- 
inine hygiene deodorant spray is largely a 
matter of personal choice. It’s a matter of 
what makes you feel fresh and feminine. 
Doctors emphasize, however, that the new 
hygiene aids should never be used in lieu 
of soap and water, but in conjunction with 
those old standbys. 

No matter how mothers and aunts may 
hedge on discussions of feminine hygiene 
or how much material about the matter 
may be cloaked in euphemisms hinting at 
freshness and femininity without telling 
you where, feminine hygiene is really no 
great, dark secret or mystery. Whatever it 
may be called, feminine hygiene means 
cleanliness. 

“Cleanliness is the key,” says Dr. Barber. 
“A woman who is fastidiously clean will be 
healthy, confident and naturally feminine.” 
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Is your wallet 
as sensitive 
as your skin? 


Pretty Naturally Hypo-Allergenic 
Cosmetics are as gentle to your 
wallet as they are toyourskin.Be- 
cause they're dermatologist tested 
and inexpensive. 

Oh yes, and fashionable too. 
All those goodies you can't do 
without—blushers, lashes, shad- 
ows—a total of 15 zingy beauty 
items make up the Pretty Natural- 
ly Hypo-Allergenic Cosmetic 
Collection. 

And they're priced from 89¢. 
Now, isn't that what you call 
sensitive? 


pretty naturally” 
HYPO-ALLERGENIC 
COSMETICS 


Pretty Naturally, Division of New York Pencil Co. 
46-14 Astoria Blyd., Long Island City, N.Y. 11103 
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NO HEROINE 


I have always enjoyed "TEEN but I was 
disgusted with the article “Jane Fonda: 
Mystery, Myth or Militant?” (Aug. TN). 
It seemed to me that your article pictured 
her as some kind of national heroine. I love 
my country even with its problems, and it 
tears me up to see people put her up on a 
pedestal. All democracies have flaws — 
there is no perfect 
government, but 
what we need to do 
for a better govern- 
ment is to bring all 
the people together 
—not tear them apart 
like Jane Fonda 
seems to be doing. 


Sandy Thompson, 
Fresno, Ca. 


A LADY IN SPITE OF... 

I like Jane Fonda. I just saw her film 
“Klute.” This film proves Jane is a great 
actress with talent. She didn’t make it on 
her father’s name น 
only; her husband 
taught her to be an 
actress. Jane is a lady 
in spite of her politi- 
cal activities. Your 
article did not give 
her a true image. She 
is a kind and loving 
woman—not a coarse 
militant. T 
Pat Shea, Rochester, N.Y. 


GOOD STORY 

I am 12 years old 
and have just begun 
reading “TEEN. I 
wish to compliment 
you on your story 
“Teen in Jail: Diary 
of a Drug Pusher” 
(Aug. TN). It was 
such a good and re- 
vealing story. 
Diana Pew, Porco, Ca. 


HIT OR MISS? 


I am 15. My parents are great — except 
| when I break a rule or disobey. Then mom 
punishes me. I don’t mean a smack or two 
— but actually getting turned over mom’s 
knee and spanked with a paddle. I think 
Pm about the only girl in the world who 


| still gets spanked at my age. None of my 


girlfriends do. I told my mom this, and she 
said there are many parents of teens who 
spank, but no teen would admit it to other 
teens. Will other kids let me know, so Ill 
have some proof? 

Anonymous 


RAH, RAH, CARPENTERS 
I really like the Carpenters and think 
they are one of the greatest new groups 
around. Would it be possible for "TEEN to 
print an article about them? 
Joanne Liebert, Scotia, N.Y. 


Yowll find an exclusive interview with 
Karen and Richard Carpenter on page 36. 
— Ed. 


ATTENTION, SHOPLIFTERS 
I have this to say to those-six “experi- 
enced” girls (Aug. TN). Shoplifting is a 
crime no matter how you look at it. The 
easier the little crimes become, the easier 
it will be to commit bigger crimes. 


è 
° TEEN was over- 

whelmed with the 
load of mail we re- 
ceived supporting 
our stand against 
shoplifting. Who sez 
*TEEN”s teens dont 
know where it’s at?? 
— Ed. 


SORRY 


For those of you who rushed out to or- 
der the Mini Mart goodies from Coty, we 
apologize for a printing error, Muguet des 
bois and Imprévu are one-fourth ounce 
bottles — not one-half as stated. Either 
way, though, youll smell yummy with 
Coty. Sorry! 


IT HELPED 


I finally decided to write you to say how 
great I think your magazine is. I especially 
enjoy the Sex & Dat- 
ing articles you ve 
had because they've 
helped me sort out 
my problems. Its 
nice to have the ad- 
vice right there on 
paper. 


Carol Goosen, 
Winter Park, FI. 


Send us your letters about the stories 
you like and dislike in "TEEN — and tell 
us why. We will publish your letter, in 
most cases, only if you enclose a clear 
photo of yourself and if you sign your 
name to it. Send your letters to We 
Get, c/o "TEEN Magazine, 8490 Sun- 
set Blvd., Los Angeles, Ca. 90069. 
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FAIR & FRANTIC 
continued from page 7 


RED HOT REED. “When You're Hot, 
You're Hot, When You re Not, You re Not” 
is the witty little ditty that catapulted 
Jerry Reed from Nashville City renown to 
a world pop crown. 

Jerry, in case you are interested, is At- 
lanta-born, blondish, 34-ish, broad-should- 
ered, treetop tall and a slender feller 
though he eats as if he had a hole in his 
stomach. 

In his mid-teens Jerry worked days in 
cotton mills and nights in smoky gin mills. 
Moving to Nashville, he won a hip rep as 
a studio musician for C&W artists, and be- 
gan recording his own songs in the straight 
country-fed way, squonking fiddles, whin- 
ing steel guitars, the whole bit. (“To be 
successful in Nashville I thought I had to 
do that.”) 


Boz Scaggs mellow, melodic country- 
bluesy LP is a real giant on the FM stations. 


“After ten years of this not-hot flounder- 
ing, Chet Atkins impregnated my head 
with the ambition to start flowing on my 
own original level, stop imitating tradi- 
tional country styles. He also convinced 
the RCA label people to sign and support 
me. I owe everything to Chet.” 

Jerry Reed’s first leap from country to 
national pop charts was his Grammy- 
nominated “Amos Moses,” an insane re- 
frain about a dad who roped his son and 
threw him into the river as alligator bait. 
Jerry’s current style ranges from bluegrass 
to blue-eyed black blues, sentimental bal- 
lads to raunchy rock. For him 1970 was a 
“Very Good Year,” recurringly guesting on 
Glen Campbell’s teleshow and winning 


(with Chet) a Grammy for Best Country 
Male Performance. 

He classifies himself as a maverick 
“singer, picker and writer, in that order.” 
Chums say Jerry is a gifted pro arranger, 
producer, piano player and good provider 
for one wife and two exceedingly charmy 
daughters. Just think — Jerry achieved all 
that in less than 100 years. 

A NEW TWO TO MAKE IT WITH 
YOU. All you lovers of manly bods, ex- 

continued on page 39 


DEEP PURPLE 
FIREBALL 


Deep Purple 
clinches its hold 
on American 
audiences with 


Fireball, a powerhouse 
Warner Bros. aloum 


(or you can get the 
Ampex-Distributed tape). 


RIPPIN 


Reviewed by Maureen Donaldson 
How to dig music for fun and profit is the name of the R.O.R. 
game. It’s your chance to speak out . . . and win a prize for 


WHO’S NEXT? on the Decca label 

brings forth another smash album from 
English group The Who. The material is what 
one would expect from the most powerful 
of all rock groups today—strong, dynamic and 
unbelievably good! The LP consists of eight 
new songs with potent lyrics and lots of 
musical excitement. Tracks to note: the driv- 
ing force of “Won t Get Fooled Again” and 
“Baba O'Riley.” 


PAUL AND is a delicate, romantic 

album on the Warner Bros. label by Paul 
Stookey of the Peter, Paul and Mary trio, 
His writings with the famed trio were classic 
and this: solo LP is a fine extension of his 
talent. Included is his hit single “Wedding 
Song” plus 11 other gems. Just love the 
haunting “Hey, Sad Jack” and the beautifully 
done “Sebastian.” A fine, mellow LP that 
deserves a hearing. 


The first lady of Motown, Diana Ross, 

continues to release fantastic albums! 
She’s getting into her own bag more and 
more. It’s not quite as mind-striking as the 
songs she cut with The Supremes, but she 
can really sing. “Surrender,” “Reach Out, TIl 
Be There” and “All the Befores” are the 
highlights of her SURRENDER album on the 


Motown label. A pleasant LP to add to your 


4 collection. 


Elton John’s drummer Nigel Olsson dis- 

plays further talents on his solo debut 
album on Uni Records entitled NIGEL 
OLSSON’S. DRUM ORCHESTRA AND 
CHORUS. Besides drumming, he sings lead 
on most of the tracks, composed several of 
the songs and produced the LP! He has a 
soft, pleasant voice which could create quite 
astir. Best song: the acoustic “Sunshine Looks 
Like Rain.” He could do well! 


Another newly released album on the 
= music scene, POLLUTION, by the group 
of the same name, deserves a mention. Their 
female lead singer, Tata, is excellent! She 
sounds similar to the late Janis Joplin. Horns, 
piano, organ and the rockin’ rhythm of this 
group could score a hit for Prophesy Records, 
Especially like “Ballad of a Well-known 
Gun,” the bluesy feeling of “Mother Earth” 


and the powerful beat of “Underdog.” 


HERE’S HOW: Just rate these LP’s through 10 (1 = tops & 
10 = worst) in the boxes above. BUT DO IT YOUR WAY. You 
can win your own “TEEN-rapped LP no matter what order you 
rate 'em. Then send the enire page to us. (P.S. Who do you 
pick for a "TEEN special story? Name any celeb that grooves ya.) 


PLEASE DO A STORY ON: 


Records 


doin’ it! And if you don’t agree with the raps below, then just 
rap back. Be a pop reporter. Join the "TEEN scene. And WIN! 


Name 


Address 


(ล์ = 


The Moody Blues paint meaningful word 

pictures and interweave them with 
forceful melodies on their new Threshold 
Records album, EVERY GOOD BOY DE- 
SERVES FAVOR. They're one of the most 
talented groups around! Their harmonies 
blend perfectly, especially in “Our Guessing 
Game.” The beautiful orchestration 
throughout the LP adds the Midas touch. 
Love the soft ““Emily’s Song,” e 


Help, a great new trio, gives us their 

second LP on Decca Records: SECOND 
COMING. It’s a fantastic album! Their tight 
vocal work and first-rate musical tracks are 
very impressive. À professional piece of work. 
This hard-driving rock LP should be in ev- 
eryone’s collection. Love the rock-’n’-rolling 
“Good Time Music” and moving “Do You 
Understand the Words?” Nobody who hears 
this can say rock is dead. 


English group Deep Purple truly deserve 

more recognition in the United States, 
Hopefully their latest album on Warner Bros, 
Records, FIREBALL, will correct this. Their 
music is wild. For those of you who are not 
familiar with this group, give this LP a spin. 
You'll love it. Their organist is excellent and 
the pulsing beat of their music is outasite, 
This album should give everybody the dan- 
cing bug, Rap on this, 


New singer Kyle has his first album 
released on the Paramount label— 


TIMES THAT TRY A MAN’S SOUL. LP 


| contains some commendable folk rock mate- 


rial written by Kyle himself. Especially good 


sis the rocking beat of “Virginia Traveler,” 
i and, by way of contrast, the gently pretty 


ballad “The Reason.” Kyle’s writing, singing 
and performing are top quality. He should 
make it to the top. 


CHER (by the songstress of the same 

name) on Kapp Records appears to have 
changed a lot since her fine rock ’n’ rolling 
days. She’s now aiming for an older audience, 
perhaps because of her TV series. However, 
the old Cher shines through in “I Hate to 
Sleep Alone” and “Touch and Go,” Her 
version of “Fire and Rain” is poor and the 
overdone “He Ain’t Heavy, He’s My Brother” 
is disappointing. ; 


State art - Zip 


SEND YOUR RECORD BALLOT OR A REASONABLE FACSIMILE TO OCTOBER — RAPPING 
ON RECORDS, c/o ‘TEEN, 8490 Sunset Blvd., Los Angeles, Ca. 90069. No purchase necessary. 
Void where prohibited by law. Balloting is not open to employees of Petersen Publishing Co. or 
their families. All material submitted to the balloting becomes the property of ‘TEEN Maga- 


zine. No correspondence will be entered into with the entrants. Decision of the judges is final. 


No substitutions made for prizes offered. Please include a self-addressed, stamped envelope. 
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Prizes offered through the courtesy of Decca, 
Warner Bros., Motown, Uni, Prophesy, Thres- 
hold, Paramount and Kapp record companies, 
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We'll close the gap tomorrow... meanwhile, 
enjoy the finest quality, 100% fade free, full 
color (or optional metalflake) garments espe- 


icially designed to help you express yourself. 


= today! We're not saying that your choice will 
change the country, but while you're getting it. 
together, we'll guarantee you'll be looking choice! 
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ROACH STUDIOS, P. 0. BOX 182 DEPT. T, 
Worthington, Ohio 43085 


Name 
Street City 
State Zip. 


o 1971 Catalog r) Knit Shirt $2.99 
75c El Sweatshirt $4.75 
Jacket $8.95 
Design No. s TMA บ [ๆ l 
Design on both sides of sweatshirt or knit shirt | 


$1.00 extra. | 
E C.O.D. $1.00 extra — minimum order $15.00. | 


Enciose cash, check or money order. Ohlo residents 
add 4% sales tax. Sorry no C.O.D.'s. Canadtan resi- | 
dents add 50c. Make check payable to ROACH STU- | 
DIOS. Add 25c for postage and handling. J 
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Join “TEEN as famous Beverly Hills divorce 
attorney Lynn Stark raps about why so many 
Hollywood marriages break up. 

Meeting Lynn Stark was a bit of a shock. 
Unlike the stereotype lawyer image of stern- 
faced discipline, Lynn’s radiant, dimpled 
smile was a little unnerving. Another thing 
was her casual appearance — long, wavy 
blonde hair, modish dress and apparent youth 
(25). Her impressive credentials added to her 
Feminine Mystique.” 

A graduate of Vassar College and Loyola 
Law School, Lynn also was the first student 
to receive UCLA’s “Gifted Student Award,” 
which enabled her to take college courses 
while still a senior at Beverly Hills High. 

Her client list is equally impressive, as 
they're all celebrities, so Lynn is really into 
the Hollywood divorce scene. Although she 
can't reveal her client list, she provided us 
with some fantastic examples of the why of 
Hollywood divorces. 
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By Fiona MacDougall 


Hollywood brings together actors and ac- 
tresses and puts them on the same social and 
economic level. They meet, marry — but do 
not live happily ever after. Quite often the 
vast differences in background become ap- 
parent AFTER they get married and the cou- 
ple find that they basically have very little in 
common. More often than not their courtships 
consist of the usual whirlwind of parties and 
gatherings, leaving no time to really talk and 
get to know each other — until it’s too late! 
One example is Robert Wagner. He was 
formerly married to glamorous Natalie Wood. 
Bob, from a wealthy, socially prominent fam- 
ily, soon found out that his upbringing and 
childhood were completely different from 
Natalie’s. Thus ended his first marriage. He 
then married a very elegant and beautiful so- 
cialite, but that didn’t work either. Can a 
socialite understand the excessive demands of 
a show biz career? Bob longed for glamour, 
and as of this writing has decided to combine 
both by marrying a daughter from one of 
Hollywood’s most prominent families, Tina 
Sinatra. 

Hollywood divorces happen because both 
the husband and wife are working. Or, alter- 
natively, because the husband is working and 
the wife isn’t. Or, on the other hand, because 
the wife is working and the husband isn’t. 
Each category proves to be a problem in 
marriage. 

In Category #1 (both husband and wife 
working), we have Nancy Sinatra and 
Tommy Sands, Frank Sinatra and Mia Far- 
row, Ryan O'Neal and Leigh Taylor-Young 
(although they haven’t gone through the ac- 
tual divorce procedures as yet, they are sepa- 
rated), Burt Reynolds and Judy Carne, John 
and Michele Phillips of the Mamas and Papas 
and Chris Jones and Susan Strasberg. 

In Category #2 (husband working but not 
wife), we have John and Cynthia Lennon, 
Neil and Susan Young, Donald and Shirley 
Sutherland and Johnny and Joanne Carson. 

In Category #3 (wife working but not or 


not as much as husband), we have Patty 
Duke and Michael Tell and Barbra Streisand 
and Elliot Gould. (At the time of their sepa- 
ration, Elliot was not a superstar.) 

Naturally, each category has subcategories 
of its own. Where both husband and wife 
start working, there can be trouble because 
the wife is more successful than the husband 
— or because the husband is more successful 
than the wife. 

Lynn feels that jealousy is one of the most 
prominent factors in Hollywood divorces. “I 
think that some of them really get delusions 
of grandeur. They become so popular it some- 
times gets out of control. The one that didn’t 
make it becomes very jealous. They were 
both trying to make it at the same time and 
now one person's ego isn’t being reinforced,” 
says Lynn. 

Judy Carne’s timing was bad. She landed 
the part in “Love on a Rooftop” before Burt 
got his first detective series, “Hawk.” By the 
time he had caught up, it was too late. Nancy 
Sinatra became, and has remained, a more 
popular singer than Tommy Sands. On the 
other hand, when “Love Story” made Ryan 
O'Neal a bigger star than Leigh Taylor- 
Young, he also wanted a consort who was a 
much bigger star than Leigh (i.e. Barbra 
Streisand). 

Of course, there are also problems if both 
partners are equally successful, either because, 
like Chris Jones and Susan Strasberg, they 
don’t have enough to do and are therefore 
tense and temperamental or because, like 
Frank Sinatra and Mia Farrow, they both have 
too much to do and thus develop career con- 
flicts. The last straw for Frank was when Mia 
stayed on ‘Rosemary's Baby” instead of join- 
ing him in "The Detective.” That her judg- 
ment proved to be better than his did nothing 
to help the situation. 

John and Michele Phillips seemed to have 
a happy medium, with both of them working 
together. However, she decided that she’d 
rather work with Dennis Hopper and pursue 
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an acting career. Only about eight days after 
she married Dennis, he decided that he didn’t 
want her to work at all. So they split up! The 
last we heard was that she’s constantly in the 
company of Jack Nicholson (except when 
he’s with Candice Bergen). Jack co-starred 
with Dennis in “Easy Rider.” Talk about a 
vicious circle! 

If Michele had stayed with Dennis, she 
would have fallen into Category #2 — hus- 
band working and wife not, which also has 
its share of problems! Now this category has 
sub-categories too, where the wife wants to 
work (which creates difficulties) and where 
she doesn't want to work (ditto). Stepping 
into the loser's spotlight in sub-category #1 
of Category #2, there is Joanne Carson, now 
getting divorced from Johnny. The wives who 
don’t want to work are supposed to be better 
off. They aren't. Cases in point: Cynthia Len- 
non, Susan Young, Shirley Sutherland. All of 
them lost their husbands to more glamorous 
and much more active women: Yoko Ono, 
Carrie Snodgress, Jane Fonda. No, it isn't 
that the glamour gals are heartless home- 
wreckers. It’s more that the men grew to a 
point where they wanted more than home- 
bodies. When John Lennon was going to 
Liverpool Art College, fellow student Cyn- 
thia was just right for him. When he became 
a card-carrying genius and she remained a 
simple Liverpool girl, she was all wrong. And 
wasn't it obvious that eventually Neil Young 
would get tired of hiding away in his home 
in the hills and want to write a few more 
pages in the “Diary of a Mad Housewife”? 

"TEEN asked Lynn if she felt that the 
scandalous publicity in some movie magazines 
has had any effect on show biz marriages. 

“I think most of the people concerned are 
very perturbed by it all,” she states. “I think 
it has to affect a person’s marriage. They 
want to tell everyone that it isn’t true, but 
after a while, when they have achieved a cer- 
tain status, they can laugh at the whole thing 
and say it's ridiculous. It’s harder for the 
spouse to see the lighter side of it! However, 
some celebs get turned on just seeing their 
name in print, regardless of what is said 
about them. It is hard on a marriage, though, 
when the husband or wife reads something 
about his or her spouse being seen ‘cozily’ 
talking to another attractive man or woman. 

“I think it’s especially true about publicity 
breaking up a marriage if both partners are 
celebrities, because the other can get someone 
else really fast. They aren’t willing to put that 
much time into their marriage. A lot of show 
biz marriages DO stay together because the 
other partner (not in show biz) swallows a 
whole lot and overlooks more than most mar- 
ried people do.” 

There are slightly different sub-categories 
for Category #3 — wives who work and 
whose husbands don’t. There the division is 
between the husbands who don’t mind the 
situation and the husbands who do. Michael 
Tell did not mind at all that he was a not 
overly prominent rock concert promoter mar- 
ried to a star — but the star in question, 
Patty Duke, did. 

On the other hand, Elliot Gould did mind 
that Barbra was a star while he was scram- 
bling for comic supporting acts. By the time 
he caught up, it was too late, as is usually 
the case. He had known from the beginning. 
"She’s going to be a big star and I'll be stand- 
ing in the wings and I'll be terribly jealous, 
but I’m going to marry her anyway,” he said 
as she was stealing his show “I Can Get It 
for You Wholesale.” The trouble was, he 
didn't know he was going to be a big star 
in his own right too. 

Do show biz marriages suffer because of 
insecurity reasons? 

Lynn answers, “I think that the actor or 
actress spouse probably wants someone he can 


come home to, wants somebody he can tell his 
problems to. Far too often, the partner is so 
wrapped up in his or her own problems that 
he doesn’t notice his spouse is unhappy until 
it’s too late. I think that all the phoniness 
probably gets to them after a while. Id say 
that the majority of people who get involved 
in show biz have some kind of ego problem 
in the first place. They need approval more 
than other people.” 

Do a lot of people in show biz keep their 
marriage going just to keep up their image? 

“Tt all depends on how much their image 
means to them,” states Lynn. “I don’t think 
any of the younger kids today worry about 
that kind of an image. In the '40’s and ‘50's, 
Im sure a lot of marriages were unhappy but 
people were too afraid of a scandal to get a 
divorce. These days it’s accepted. That’s the 
ethic around here in Hollywood! More and 
more the image with the young people today 
is that you do your own thing and you don't 
censor anybody else, so I don't think they 
have to stay together to keep up an image.” 

Another problem and possibly a much 
more important one — is not what the hus- 
band and wife do, but what they are. No- 
where else are people likely to meet other 
people as widely different from themselves 
as in Hollywood. Chris Jones was an orphan; 
Susan Strasberg was the daughter of New 
York’s most prominent theater family — her 
father is the famous Lee Strasberg. Judy 
Carne was a London mod; Burt Reynolds’ 
father was a Florida police chief. These dif- 
ferent backgrounds naturally led to different 
attitudes. One very severe problem came 
about when Judy agreed, despite Burt’s ob- 
jections, to pose nude. 


Claudine Longet and Andy Williams 
claimed that there were no real differences 
between them because they were both small- 
town people. But there’s a big difference be- 
tween a small town in America and a small 
town in France! Donald Sutherland and Shir- 
ley were both Canadian — but a Canadian 
actor and the daughter of a high-ranking 
Canadian official are still miles apart as far as 
basic ideas, values and lifestyles are concerned. 


On the other hand, Barbra and Elliot were 
both nice Jewish kids, while Nancy and 
Tommy were both nice Italian ones. And 
there is also Jewish Arte Johnson and his 
German wife Gisela who (at this writing, 
anyway) are still happy together. 

To make matters more confusing, back- 
grounds can change. When John and Cynthia 
first started out, their backgrounds were the 
same, but by the time Yoko Ono came along, 
John might as well have come from the moon 
as far as simple Cynthia was concerned. 
Drugs probably changed his life — and hers 
— a great deal. 

Do drugs play an important part in Holly- 
wood divorces? 

“I think that if a couple has a really good 
relationship they won't turn to drugs,” Lynn 
says. “Therefore I don’t think that drugs can 
ruin a marriage IF it was a happy one before 
one of the spouses took to drugs. Usually the 
marriage is on the rocks before drugs enter 
into it. They take them as a way of escaping 
their inevitable divorce.” 

The most famous example of a conflict of 
backgrounds was Marilyn Monroe, the waif 
turned sex symbol, and Arthur Miller, the 
brilliant New York playwright. On the other 
hand, Marilyn also divorced Joe DiMaggio, 
with whom she had a lot more in common — 
if professional baseball could be aligned with 
the Hollywood rat race!! 

This is one time though, when it is fairly 
safe to generalize. Vastly different back- 
grounds are a big obstacle. In the part of Los 
Angeles which isn’t Hollywood, there are 
many lovely, dainty, delicate and otherwise 


Here's Michelle Phillips with her first hus- 
band, John Phillips, of the Mamas & Papas. 


Michelle out on the town with husband No. 
Two — “Easy Riders? Dennis Hopper. 


Michelle is now enjoying being a single girl 
once again — with Jack Nicholson! 


Nancy Sinatra and Tommy Sands as they 
looked years ago. Lots of changes since! 
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Don’t wash 

your face 
with 

strangers. 


De you know anything about the 

soap you’ve been using on your 
face? What’s in it? Does it stay on 
your skin? Could it cause problems? 


oap is something you use a lot of, 

so we figure you’re entitled to 
know what goes into it. Most soaps 
contain color fillers, detergents or Í 
harsh free alkali. Some have medi- i 
cation. Not Neutrogena. There’s no 
| artificial anything in Neutrogena. 4 
| Just the most natural, neutral ingre- 
dients—totally biodegradable. 


f you’ve never seen Neutrogena, 

it’s a clear, amber bar. If you’ve 
never washed with it, it lathers like 
crazy, then rinses off completely, 
never leaving an irritating film be- | 
hind. And if you have problems, 
Neutrogena is the soap so often 
recommended by dermatologists 
because it helps you to a clearer 
skin naturally. If you have great 
skin, Neutrogena is the best thing 
you can do to keepit that way. Now, 
isn’t that the kind of company your 
skin should keep? 


end us a quarter and we’ll send 
you a friend. A trial-size bar of 
Neutrogena. | 

Write to 
Neutrogena, 
a, Dept. T-10, 

Box 6008, i 
, t Inglewood, | 
| California 
90301. | 


ideal Japanese war brides who were deserted 
by their American husbands. East IS East and 
West IS West, after all, and it is very diffi- 
cult for the twain to meet. 

What is the most common treason for 
Hollywood divorces? 

Lynn raps, “Well, for the average person, 
a divorce is usually for financial reasons. But 
for show biz marriages, I would say it’s usu- 
ally because of some ego problems. In the 
first place, actors constantly need their egos 
reinforced and they need their egos reinforced 
by new and more attractive people. I think 
that they are more susceptible to superficial 
things than most people, so physical attrac- 
tiveness is the main factor pursued when 
they're looking for a marriage partner. Lack 
of depth in the relationship is then inevitable. 
They want a showpiece, not someone’ who 
will love them and whom they can love in 
return. Their spouse’s outward appearance is 
more important than inner qualities, because 
they constantly worry about what other people 
will think! So it all really boils down to ego 
problems.” 

If there is any pattern, it is that there is NO 
pattern! In Hollywood, in marriage — as in 
marriage elsewhere — you have to take your 
chances. However, the divorce statistics in the 
United States say that one out of every four 
marriages end in divorce. In California, it’s 
one out of. every TWO marriages and the 
rates are getting so high that soon there'll be 
more divorces in the state of California than 
there are marriages! Does this mean there are 
no exceptions to these startling statistics? 
Definitely not. Some celebrities will stay mar- 


ried — but more of them will split. 
You've heard the causes of Hollywood di- 
vorces — what about prevention? Time will 


tell, but Paul McCartney seems blissful with 
his Linda, and let’s face it — she’s not ex- 
actly at home washing diapers all day. It’s 
now definite that not only will she continue 
to write songs with Paul, she has now joined 
his group as pianist. Get the hint? Ditto 
Yoko. Many gals are joining up with their 
guys and taking an active part in their 
hubby's or boyfriend's career. They run the 
fan club, do the publicity, help manage or 
perform. Is this the key then to a happy mar- 
riage — participation 2 

Although Lynn’s profession keeps her hop- 
ping, and she too has been through an un- 
happy marriage, she shares our hope. that 
more celebrities will work together as a team 
— not a solitary ego trip. D 


From top to bottom: 


Elliot Gould and Barbra Streisand with 
their son Jason. Ryan O'Neal and Leigh 
Taylor-Young — are they on the brink of a 
divorce? It looks that way. Natalie Wood 
and Robert Wagner seemed happy enough 
in those days. Nata- 
lie has just divorced 
Richard Gregson and 
is now very much 
single again. Singer 
Neil Young affection- 
ately hugs his first 
wife Susan. How- 
ever, now he’s con- 
stantly seen with 
actress Carrie Snod- 
gress. Paul and 
Linda McCartney. 
Have they won the 
distinction of being 
showbiz’ happiest 
couple? Judging by 
the record, that’s the 
hardest title in Hol- 
lywood to win — and 
keep. 
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*Get this $3.95 hairbrush for just 
$1.00 and a label from Breck 
Fresh HairInstantShampoo. 


Mail the coupon with one dollar ($1.00) in either check or money 
order and the label (or the portion with the words “NET WT. 7 OZ. 
or “NET WT 14 OZ.”) from a can of Fresh Hair to: 


BRECK FRESH HAIR OFFER 
PO. BOX 889, ROSEMOUNT, MINN. 55068 


Breck Fresh Hair is the instant 
shampoo that brushes off easier and 
faster, so the only thing they'll see 
in your hair is shine. 


See for yourself, with a Beauti- 
ful Breck Brush. 


Its nylon round-tip bristles Nani 
stimulate your scalp and keep your ae 
hair looking shiny. 
City State. Zip. =o 


š Offer expires April 1, 1972. Offer good only in U.S.A. 
Void where prohibited by law. Allow 4 weeks for delivery. 
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FASHIONS BY PARAPHE 


Sound the Right Note... 
It’s the now experience. You're with it. Bright. Building. And you don’t 


miss a beat, not even for menstrual cramps. How? With MiDOL—the one 
that contains an exclusive anti-spasm ingredient to help stop cramps. 


But MIDOL® gives you still more! Medically-approved ingredients to 
relieve headache, low backache and to soothe irritability. And, the 
overall action of MIDOL gets you through the trying menstrual period 
feeling cheerful and alert. 


Sound the right note. Any day. With MIDOL. 


“WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW''—Authoritative 32-page book explains 
menstruation, body functions, gives tips on hygiene. Send 10¢ to cover cost of 
mailing and handling to: Dept. R-101,Box 146, New York, N. Y. 10016. 


Mido | 


Number One brand 
for relief of 
periodic cramps 
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Horoscope 


LIBRA (SEPT. 24-OCT. 23): 

Now’s the time for Libra ladies to latch onto 
new ideas. Make the most of your imagination 
and don’t be afraid to experiment, especially 
around the 16th. 


SCORPIO (OCT. 24-NOV. 22): 
Attention, Scorpios! October is pick-up-the- 
pieces time. Be sure you do a thorough job. 
Surprises are just around the corner, so be on 
the lookout around the 21st. 


SAGITTARIUS (NOV. 23-DEC. 21): I 

Sporty Sagittarians fall in come fall for-all the | 

newest in fab fashion. Hop อ ท the do-it-yourself | 

bandwagon and stitch up a storm of clads to 

clamor over. | 
l 
I 


CAPRICORN (DEC. 22-JAN. 20): 

It’s decision time for Capricorns. All the things 
you've been making do with become don'ts this 
month. Giant overhauls are in order, so take a 
deep breath and go to it. By the 18th you'll be 
glad you did. 


AQUARIUS (JAN. 21-FEB. 19): | 
Aquarians slow down in October. It’s catch-up I 
time. Answer all those letters you haven t gotten 

around to, clean out that closet and finish those 

mittens. New projects are on the way so make 

room now. 


PISCES (FEB. 20-MAR. 20): 

Pisces people are on the lookout for new hap- 
penings now. Friends can influence your think- 
ing, but don't give up your ideas. They can lead 
to happy doings by the 25th. 


ARIES (MAR. 21-APR. 20): 

Little Miss Busy—that’s you, Aries. October finds 
you high on the pop charts playing organizer 
for that Halloween bash. Look your best, as the 
stars see a new guy in your life by the 10th. 


TAURUS (APR. 21-MAY 21): 

Our gypsy lady sees a quiet month for Taurus 

teens. Make the stitch-up scene and get winter f 
wearings in shape. 4 letter around the 28th will 

whirl you into November all smiles. 


GEMINI (MAY 22-JUNE 21): 

The stars say Gemini gals are attention-getters 
now. It’s a month full of surprises for those 
willing to take chances. Careful you don’t go 
too far out on that old limb around the 6th. 


CANCER (JUNE 22-JULY 23): 

Go creative this month! Now’s the time to get 
creative capers going. Why not redo your room 
to capture new moods? Always luved blue? Go 
to it with curtains, bedspread and a gorgeous 
coat of paint. 


LEO (JULY 24-AUG. 23): 

Leading Leos must learn to follow this month. 
Quick decisions are no-no’s; so is playing or- 
ganizer. Taking a back seat early in the month 
surprisingly puts you in the limelight by the 27th. 


VIRGO (AUG. 24-SEPT. 23): 

Secrets can cause probs now, but don’t worry. 
Around the 19th a swinging surprise will whisk 
you out of the doldrums. Popularity’s yours. 


All stretch Nylon. Exclusive of decoration. — 


*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. © 1971 by Maidenform, Inc., makers of 
girdles, lingerie, swimwear. Prices slightly higher in Ca: 
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NOT A CROWD 
Dear Jill: 

There’s a boy in school I really 
like. We have a few classes together, 
sit near each other and talk or fool 
around. The way he acts gives me 
the impression that he digs me a lot. 
He goes around with someone else but 
he acts the same toward me as this 
other girl (they’re not going steady—I 
know that). Pm confused. If he really 
digs me, why the other girl? 


Confused, Boston, Ma. 
Dear Confused: 

A guy can feel he digs two girls a 
lot and yet not want to get tied up 
too tight with anybody. Don’t with- 
draw, don’t pressure him, just have fun. 
What have you got to lose? 


TIRED OLD LINE 
Dear Jill: 

Whenever my boyfriend and I are 
alone, he asks me “What do you like 
to be called, a girl or a woman?” 
or else he says, “What are you, a 
girl or a woman?” What does he 
expect me to do, stand up and say, 
“You Tarzan, me Jane” and beat my 
breast? He asks this question a lot. 
I'm 17, and let’s face it, Pm as ma- 
ture as Pll ever be. What should I 
say when he asks this? 


J.T., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Dear |i: 

It’s such an old, tattered way for a 
guy to make a pass, it’s kind of funny. 
Right away, you re supposed to wonder 
what you ve got to do to prove to him 
youre “all girl” (or “all woman”). Tell 
him “I’m 17 and me,” and then add, 
“and if there’s anything else on your 
mind, I think you'd better tell me.” 


EASY DOES IT 
Dear Jill: 

Im 15. This boy I know was in 
my classes last year and always kid- 
ding around with me. Maybe out of 
pity, because I wore braces last year. 
I thought he liked me a lot and I 
really liked him. This year he doesn’t 
even say hi. I still like him. Once in 
a while he will come up and talk or 
play a joke and then he’s back in his 
shell. I don’t wear braces any more 
and I thought he’d ask me out, but 
he hasn’t. Vve thought of asking him 
to meet me some place so we can talk 
and I'd ask him why he’s acting this 
way but Im not sure that’s the right 
thing to do. 


C.T., Aylmer, Quebec, Can. 
30 


Dear G.T.: 

You re not on any footing with him 
where you can take him aside and ask 
how or why he’s feeling the way he 
does. Your best bet is to cultivate his 
friendship through mutual friends so 
there’s a chance to be around him 
without pushing for attention or acting 
anxious. If he responds, great, otherwise 
I'm afraid you have to forget it. 


ROCK-A-BYE BABIES 
Dear Jill: 

None of the boys in my class talk 
to me. Naturally I have a terrible 
time at the school dances. The other 
girls who flirt all the time have more 
fun than I do. Next year we'll be 
meeting a bunch of new boys our age 
in our regionalized high school. 
Should I flirt and have some fun with 
the babies in our class or should I 
wait for bigger and better things in 
high school? 


Dear K.R.: 

How do you know they're babies if 
they've never even talked to you? 
You re putting them down. Be friendly 
and enjoy life now or you may still be 
shy and snooty at this time next year. 


K.R., W. Redding, Ct. 


SAFE AND SOUND 
Dear Jill: 
One time I was babysitting with 
a friend at her house. I asked her 
if she locks the doors and she said 
no. I have always been taught to lock 
the doors. What should I have done? 


S.H., San Jose, Ca. 
Dear S.H.: 

When you're babysitting, it makes 
sense to lock the doors for two reasons. 
You don’t want kids wandering off 
without permission and you don’t want 
possible intruders getting in. 


ALL TOGETHER NOW 
Dear Jill: 
If I hang around with the girls, 
then the boys don’t care for me (they 
dislike the hot shots) and if I go 


around or near the boys, the girls get 
all jealous and hateful. How can I 
possibly make both happy? 


Very Confused, Blanchard, Ok. 
Dear V.G.: 


Trying to make everybody happy is 
a real drag, because you get caught in 
the middle. Besides, it can’t be done. 
Get yourself into school doings where 
boys and girls are thrown together (not 
in separate clumps!). Then see if you 
can’t mix it up a little and make friends 
with a few of both. 


SHAPE UP 
Dear Jill: 

Ive liked this guy for three years 
now. He treats me rotten a lot, but 
weve had plenty of good times, and 
Pm always there when he comes back. 
However, just about the time I think 
he’s going to ask me to go steady, 
he starts liking another girl. He 
always apologizes when he hurts my 
feelings and then does it again. I’m 
17 and know I'm fat. What should 
I do about him? [ve tried to forget 
him, but it isn’t easy. 


Dear L.: 

Nothing great is ever that easy. Have 
you faced the fact that you re keeping 
yourself from the chance of ever doing 
anything better and getting out of your 
rut? For starters, concentrate on losing 
weight instead of him. When you re 
feeling and looking super, he might 
change his attitude, or else you will. 
(Who knows—you might get sick of 
being Available Aggie!) 


L., Kalama, Wa. 


THAT’S THE BRAKES 
Dear Jill: 

I have a crush on this school bus 
driver. He’s 25, handsome and has 
some feeling for me too. I have a 
picture of him given to me by his best 
friend. I am nearly 15. Do you think 
I’m too young to get involved with 
him? Should I forget about him be- 
cause of our age difference? 


S.W., Gorham, Me. 
Dear S.W.: 

All the bus company expects of a 
driver is to be safety-minded, which 
means keeping his eye on the road and 
off the chicks—which means you. Be- 
sides, this guy is too old for you, on 
or off the job. 


Do you have a problem? We'd like to help if we can. 
Some problems can be dealt with in this column. Send 
your letters to Dear Jill, clo 'TEEN Magazine, 8490 
Sunset Blvd., Los Angeles, Ca. 90069. We can’t answer 
all letters, but we will do our best. 
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Max Factors super gathering of 
hypo-allergenic eye glosses and lip 
glosses that come in perky little pots. 


Pure Magic Super Eye Glosses. 
Bye, bye dimmers! Hello, glimmers! They're 
hypo-allergenic, fragrance free and derma- 
tologist-tested. Lustrous, luminous shadows- 
in-a-pot with a never-before soufflé formula. 
All you do is lift a finger. And you get a 
smooth, shimmery glow that hugs your eyelids 
for hours. In six purely-pearly shades to put a 
gloss on your lids and a gleam in his eye. 


Pure Magic Super Lip Glosses. 
Sweet gleams, girl! With little pots of frosted 
gloss, you finger-slick on the newest shiny wet 
look for lips, plus gentle medication. Hypo- 
allergenic and dermatologist-tested. In five soft 
slips of colors that are super-moisturizing. 

Shimmy Dippers for Eyes. Shimmy Dippers 
for Lips. Glow ahead. Take the plunge! 


hypo-allergenic and dermatologist- tested make -ups 


by Ellen Schaffer Conford l E 


MY SISTER 


When you have an older sister who is pretty, popular and two years 
ahead of you in school, you almost get used to not having an identity 
of your own. When three out of four teachers think of you as “Melinda 
Gorman’s little sister,” and four out of four boys only notice you as a 
means to an end (Melinda), the slings and arrows of outrageous fortune 
blunt a little bit after a while. ง 

I mean, you never stop wishing you were just Marcy Gorman, ล person 
in your own right, instead of a satellite caught in the orbit of a brighter 
planet; but eventually, as the years wear on, you accept the inevitable 
_ and try to live with it. 

Yet nothing is ever so bad that it can’t get worse, as I found out 
the year they held the first annual Miss Teenage Glenwood contest. 

It all started one grim afternoon in January when we drove home 
with one of the members of Melinda’s fan club. 

Melinda sat in the front seat, every honey-colored hair obediently in 
place. I sat in the back seat, a refugee from last period gym (with five 
minutes to change from gym suits to clothes)—hair hanging like limp 
spaghetti and perspiring wherever it is that you perspire when you want 
to look cool and unruffled. 

“Did you see the thing about the Miss Teenage Glenwood contest?” 
asked Melinda’s current chauffeur. 

“No, I didn't,” Melinda said. 

“It was on the bulletin board outside the lunchroom. There’s an entry 
form you have to use. I picked one up for you.” 

“Oh, Freddie, how thoughtful of you,” Melinda purred. “But what's 
it all about?” 

“It’s a contest to pick Miss Teenage Glenwood. It says something like 
she should be a representative of all the good things that characterize 
the younger generation. A shining example of youth, vitality, healthy 
good looks, talent and school involvement. Something like that.” 

Something like that! He'd memorized the stupid thing to recite to 
Melinda. Freddie is really subtle. 

“You really ought to enter,” he said. “You’d win for sure.” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” Melinda said modestly. (She can afford to sound 
modest, since she has absolutely nothing to be modest about.) 

“No, honestly,” Freddie persisted, “I think you should try. Don’t you 
think so, Marcy?” 

Startled that he would bother talking to the serf when the queen was 
around, I wasn’t ready for Freddie’s question. 

“Huh?” I said cleverly. 

“Don’t you think Melinda owes it to herself to enter the contest?” 

“Oh. Oh, yes, definitely. Absolutely. Melinda owes it to herself. To 
her parents, too; to the whole community, as a matter of fact.” 

Melinda turned around to give me a dirty look. 

“That’s a good point,” Freddie went on, blithely unaware of any tinge 
of sarcasm. 

“You do owe it to us all,” he said. “Think of what it would do for 
the school if you became Miss Teenage Glenwood.” 

“Rah, rah,” I murmured. 

“Think of your parents, how proud they’d be; and Marcy. Wouldn’t 
you be proud, Marcy?” 

“Hysterically,” I agreed. 

“Think of the kids in school, your friends, your teachers. . . . 

“Think of the starving children in Europe,” I offered. 

Melinda whipped her head around and peered at me through dan- 
gerously narrowed eyes. 

Freddie pulled up in front of the house. 

“Here,” he said, digging a slip of paper out of his pocket. “At least 

take the entry form and look it over. What have you got to lose?” 

> “All right,” Melinda conceded, rewarding Freddie with one of her 
toothpaste commercial smiles. “If you think I should.” 
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What does it take to keep a 
body beautiful? A good 
nourishing breakfast, for 
one thing. Like Carnation 
Instant Breakfast. Take a 
look at the label. You'll see 
that milk contributes substantial 
nourishment. And while you're 
at it, see how Carnation 
Instant Breakfast makes milk 
a meal by adding the rest of the 
protein, vitamins, minerals, 
and food energy. Every 
bit as much as you get 
with a poached 
egg on toast, 
2 strips of 
a> bacon and 
a glass of 
orange juice. 
When you don't | 
have time for your regular 
breakfast, a body couldn't 
ask for anything more than 
Carnation Instant Breakfast. 


Instant Breakfast 


Carnation® Instant Breakfast, 
Carnation Company, Los Angeles, California 


She may look like a little girl. 

She may act and think like a 
little girl. 

But she’s started menstruat- 
ing and that technically makes 
her a woman. 

There are times when she 
doesn’t like the idea very much. 
No girl likes to give up bike 

riding or swimming or just 
plain old comfort because of 
bulky sanitary pads. 

And she shouldn't have to. 
This girl-woman can use in- 
ternally worn Tampax tampons. 

Right from the start. 

A doctor developed them, so 
you know theyre safe. 

And to make the first time 
even easier, we 
make Juniors in 
addition to Reg- 
ular and Super 
Tampax tampons. 
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This little girl is a woman. 


No one else does. 

Tampax tampons have a 
silken-smooth container- 
applicator that makes insertion 
comfortable and hygienic. 

Hands don't ever have to 
touch the tampon. 

The softly compressed 
Tampax tampons give her 
protection she can depend on. 

And disposal’s no problem. 
Both applicator and tampon 
are completely flushable. 

Best of all, Tampax tampons 
won't remind her or her friends 
that she’s having her period. 

Nothing can show and they 
can't cause odor. 

They'll make becoming a 
woman a bit easier. 


Right from the start... 


4 TAMPAX. 


MADE ONLY BY 
TAMPAX INCORPORATED, PALMER, MASS. 


Freddie beamed. We lumbered out of his car; 
I lumbered, that is. Melinda flowed gently—like 
Sweet Afton. 

“Thanks for the ride, Freddie,” she said. 

“Any time,” he replied eagerly. 

“What a dope,” I mumbled as he pulled away. 

“Freddie?” Melinda said vaguely, scanning the 
entry blank in her hand. “Oh, Freddie’s all right.” 

“Yeah? For what?” I demanded, trudging up 
the front steps. 

My father and mother were unanimously 
agreed that Melinda must make her own decision 
about entering the Miss Teenage Glenwood 
contest. 

“We don’t want to influence you at all,” my 
mother explained, “because once you decide 
what you re going to do, you have to live with 
the decision. It would be exciting, though. .. .” 

“Now, what your mother means,” said my 
father, “is that there can be an awful lot of 
pressure in a competition like this. Of course, 
you've always worked very well under 
pressure. ... .” ; 

“But it’s entirely up to you,” my mother 
reminded her. “I can’t wait to tell Aunt 
Ruth... 27 I 

“So don’t feel that we're pushing you in one 
direction or another,” my father went on. “What 
would you do for the talent contest?” 

Thus did my sister make her own decision, 
voluntarily, without duress or influence, and of 
her own free will. 

That evening we all sat around the dining room 
table to help Melinda fill out the entry form. 
In addition to the usual things like name, address, 
age, etc., it had a few zingies that really hung 
us up for a while. 

“ “Why I like to live in Glenwood,’ ” Melinda 
read out loud. 

“Who thought that one up?” I asked. 

“The Chamber of Commerce,” she said. 

“Oh, Okay—how about this: ‘Picturesque 
Glenwood, conveniently situated midway be- 
tween Detroit and Prague, with an average mean 
temperature of 3° below zero—” 

“Come on,” Melinda snapped, “stop kidding 
around.” 

“Don’t you think that’s Chamber of Com- 
merce type stuff?” I asked innocently. 

Melinda frowned and made some notes on a 
piece of scrap paper. 

“Listen,” she said triumphantly. “I like living 
in Glenwood because it combines the charm of 
a small town with the facilities of a bustling 
metropolis. Retaining the best of the rural at- 
mosphere while offering the advantages of urban 
life, Glenwood manages to keep one foot in the 
country and the other in the city.” 

“Glenwood’s going to end up with a charley 
horse,” I commented. 

“That’s pretty good,” my father said, “except 
for the part about the feet.” 

“How about ‘Glenwood manages to have the 
best of both worlds?” Melinda asked. 

“Fine,” my mother said. “Perfect.” 

“I liked mine better,” I said. 

Then there were two teacher references you 
needed, and Melinda couldn’t figure out which 
teachers to put down. 

“But they'd all say nice things about you,” 
my mother said. 

“That’s the problem,” Melinda groaned. “I 
don’t know who to pick. They all like me.” 

“The rest of us should have such problems,” 
I sympathized. 

After we cleared that hurdle, there was the 
question of what Melinda would do in the talent 
competition. 

“You could sing,” my father suggested. 


continued on page 90 
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COOKIN’ CLARENCE! 

I think Clarence Williams III is a great 
actor. I watch him every week on “Mod 
Squad.” I would like to know what he did 
before he became an actor. Thanks. 

Barbara Williams, Garyville, La. 


Dear Barbara: 

Clarence studied to be a cook at the 
Food Trades Vocational School in New 
York before he made acting his career. 


ROCKIN’ RUSSELL 


I just love Leon Russell, his music and 
his looks. Could you tell me please where 
he was born and how old he is? 

Gretchen Reuther, Charleston, S.C. 


Dear Gretchen: 

Leon Russell was born in Lawton, Ok., 
in 1942, which makes him the ripe old age 
of 29! 


WHAT'S UP, BABS? 
Barbra Streisand is one of my favorite 

female singers and actresses. Can you let 

me know if she will be doing any movies 

in the near future? 

Ann Struckus, Kokomo, In. 


Dear Ann: 

Barbara is currently filming a movie with 
Ryan O'Neal for Warner Bros. entitled 
“Whats Up, Doc?” Should turn out to be 
a very interesting flick! 


STEINBERG SUGGESTION 
David Steinberg is the best comedian in 
the world and I think that "TEEN should 
do a story on him! Can you tell me where 


he lives? 
Becky Ward, Kokomo, In. 


Dear Becky: 


David says that he lives somewhere be- 
tween Beverly Hills and New York. Huh?? 
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BEWITCHED BY ELIZABETH? 


Im a big fan of Elizabeth Montgomery’s 
and love the show “Bewitched.” Can you 
tell me where I can write to her? 

Carol Davis, Harrogate, Tn. 
Dear Carol: 

You can write to Elizabeth c/o “Be- 
witched,’ ABC-TV, 4151 Prospect Ave., 
Los Angeles, Ca. 


KEEPING UP WITH THE JONESES 


I flipped over Chris Jones when I saw 
“Ryan’s Daughter.” What are his future 
plans? Pd love to see him again soon! 

Janis Hatshaw, Vincennes, In. 
Dear Janis: 

Rumor has it that Chris has left Holly- 
wood, abandoned his acting career and 
gone back to college to study art. 
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RICK AND RON RELATED? 
Please print this! I have to know if Rick 

Ely and Ron Ely, who plays Tarzan, are 

related in any way. Thank you. 

Sue Grome, Kettering, Oh. 


Dear Sue: 
No, Rick and Ron are not related. In fact, 
Rick’s real name is Richard Ely Kent. 


Write to: Enter TEENment Mailbag, 
c/o "TEEN Magazine, 8490 Sunset 
Boulevard, Los Angeles, Ca. 90069. 


Please, please, please include a clear 
snapshot of yourself and write your 
address on your question page. 


Q. AFTER A SUMMER OF SUN 
AND SALT WATER, MY SKIN IS 
DRY AND FLAKY. WHAT DO YOU 
SUGGEST? 


A.C.M., Teaneck, N.J. 


A. Thirsty skin needs moisturizing 
— and softening. Why not try DANA’S 
Skin Balm — a blending of the ingredi- 
ents so essential to the velvety skin every 
girl wants. Smooth it on all over... 
it’s light and absorbs quickly into the 
skin, surrounding you with the scent of 
AMBUSH — or TABU! 


Q. SHOULD A GIRL WEAR FRA- 
GRANCE TO SCHOOL? 


R.T.P., Burnsville, Minn. 


A Yes, if it’s a subtle scent. A light, 
fresh fragrance gives a girl an aura of 
femininity that’s part of overall good 
grooming. One blend that’s definitely in 
for school is AMBUSH, the great day- 
time and date-time fragrance that teen- 
agers love. 


Q. PVE HEARD MANY WAYS OF 
PRONOUNCING THE NAME OF 
YOUR GREAT MEN’S COLOGNE — 
CANOE. WHICH ONE IS CORRECT? 


R.N., Little Rock, Ark. 


A. The correct way to say CANOE 
is its English pronunciation, “ka-noo.” 
Just for your information, the name 
originated in France, where CANOE is 
made... and its meaning is the same 
as in America. Thanks for your compli- 
ment, we think it’s great, too! 

DANA has a wonderful booklet called 
“How to take a bath. . . the fragrant 
way!” For a free copy, just write “Send 
Bath Booklet” on a postcard with your 
full name and address and mail to: 


DEAR DANA 

Dana Perfumes, Dept. T-10 
625 Madison Avenue 
NYC 10022 
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By Fiona MacDousall 


"TEEN recently dropped in to chat with 
Karen and Richard Carpenter at their plush 
home in Downey, California. Care to join 
in on the fun? 

When we arrive, Karen and Richard are 
busy on the telephone, so Mrs. Carpenter, 
their mother, gives us a guided tour of 
their home. ต 

“We just had the whole house redeco- 
rated,” she informs us proudly. 

The living room is beautifully done in 
soft blues and'ereens with lots of plants 
and fresh flowers adorning the coffee 
tables. A grand piano stands in the corner 
of the room. A crystal chandelier hangs 
overhead. 

“We're having another room added to 
the house this year so that Richard can 
have someplace to write and not be dis- 
turbed. He wants to get another grand 
piano — a larger one,” Mrs. Carpenter says. 

We find Mr. Carpenter reading the 
morning paper in the den, a comfortable 
room complete with bar, color television, 
pool table and a leopard skin couch! Karen 
and Richards Grammy Awards sit im- 
pressively on the bookshelves. 

We begin rapping about their children’s 
success. “Well, naturally we’re both very 
proud parents,” exclaims Mr. Carpenter. 
“We didn’t have much money when they 
were young but we always tried to give 
them everything they wanted. Richard has 
been interested in music since he was knee 
high! In fact we moved out to Los Angeles 
because we knew that this was the best 
place for him to start a music career.” 

Richard arrives on the scene, casually 
dressed in a light blue ribbed sweater and 
dark blue slacks. 

“There’s always something to take care 
of,” he mutters. “What I wouldn’t give for 
ONE day with no interruptions!” 

If Richard’s wish came true, he told us 
that he’d probably spend the day doing 
practically nothing! 

“First of all, Pd sleep in,” he laughs. 
“That to me is a luxury. When I got up, 
ld eat a huge breakfast and read the 
paper. Then Td disappear upstairs to my 
music room and listen to records until my 
ears started buzzing!! Do you want to see 
the music room?” he asks humbly. He runs 
upstairs and opens one of the many doors 
leading off the hallway. 

The music room is small and cozy. 
Stacks of albums line the room wall-to- 
wall. The only piece of furniture besides 
the stereo record player and speakers is a 
large black leather swivel chair in the cen- 
ter of the room. 


What’s home like for the Carpenters? Not 
so very different from many of their fans. 
In their newly redecorated home, brother 
and sister enjoy the piano and the music 
room. Bottom: With their parents in the 
living room. 
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“I have tons of albums,” Richard ex- 
plains, “but no time to listen to them. Half 
of them haven’t even been opened!” 

The door opens and Karen bursts in. 
She’s much prettier and more feminine in 
person than her pictures show her. Dressed 
in a black midi pinafore dress with a white 
lace blouse, she looks lovely! 

“What’s going on?” she asks. Then in 
the same breath, “Do you want some iced 
tea? Mom makes the best iced tea in 
Downey,” she jokes. 

Karen seems more lively and outgoing 
than Richard. She constantly jokes and 
clowns during the entire interview. She 
leads the way to her bedroom to show 
"TEEN her stuffed animal collection. 

“They all have names,” she tells us sol- 
emnly. “That’s Gru-pig and there’s Marsh- 
field,” she says, pointing to a checkered 
pig and huge pink dog! 

Karen’s bedroom is decorated in yellow 
and black. A black fur bedspread with yel- 
low trim covers her king-size bed and 
suitcases are scattered all around the room. 

“You must excuse the mess,” she apolo- 
gizes, “But were leaving on tour again to- 
morrow and I’m in the middle of packing.” 

Is it fun traveling with 10 guys or does 
Karen ever wish she weren’t the only girl? 

“It’s amusing. Sometimes I feel as if I’ve 
got to have another girl to talk to, but 
that’s only natural. Being the only girl 
makes you the center of attraction, and 
let’s face it, any girl likes to get attention. 
The guys are all very protective toward 
me. It’s wild. I tell you, I can’t make a 
move. They're always watching out for me.” 

Karen and Richard have always been 
very close but “I think the older we got, 
the closer we got because we had the abil- 
ity to understand one another more. Also, 
as I got older I started getting into music, 
which has always been Richard’s thing,” 
Karen sums up. 

Karen started playing the drums in the 
summer of 1966. Richard found a bass 
player at his school and because they had 
nothing else to do, they decided to form a 
jazz trio. 

Since then there’s been no looking back 
for the Carpenter family. Karen and Rich- 
ard have brought romance back to rock 
music with their beautiful renditions of 
“Close to You,” “We've Only Just Begun” 
and “Rainy Days and Mondays.” 

In fact, they are both so busy these days 
that they hardly ever get any time to date! 

“We just don’t get a chance to meet 
anyone in Los Angeles,” Richard says, “be- 
cause were never here. Most of the girls I 
knew from here are all married now. I see 
one girl quite a bit — Leana. But quite a 
bit these days means about once a month!” 

However, Richard admits to being ter- 
ribly shy with girls. “I’m terrible. I prob- 
ably have an inferiority complex. I used to 
get turned down by girls quite a bit. I 
probably still would if I had the time to 
ask more, so somehow the feeling’s still in 
me that I should offer something appealing 
to the girl, like an expensive meal or a 
good show. I’m SO shy with girls. I watch 


the guys in our group operate and I 
couldn't do it in a million years, but Fd 
love to. It’s sort of like a dream to me.” 

Karen likes her dates to “have a good 
sense of humor, dress well in modern gear 
and have long hair. Nine chances out of 
nine hell be a musician, because I prob- 
ably couldn’t live with anyone else.” 

Richard, on the other hand, likes the 
quiet, sincere, girl-next-door type. “I don’t 
like overbearing girls who talk too much. 
I love a feminine girl. I can’t stand to hear 
a girl swearing,” he tells us. 

We wander downstairs, pick up our iced 
teas and make our way outside to sit by 
the pool. Karen looks at her watch and 
says she'll have to leave soon to go into 
Hollywood for a dress fitting. 

Are they thinking about doing solo al- 
bums, since everyone these days seems to 
be doing likewise? 

“T doubt it,” says Karen, “but you never 
can tell. However, if I came out with an 
album by myself, all my charts would be 
done by Richard anyway, so it would 
probably still sound like a Carpenters LP. 
Richard could do a piano album, though. 
He’s a great pianist! Our main thing right 
now is what we've got in our laps at the 
moment.” They both agree that it’s easier 
to work together because they are related. 

“You can take a lot more,” Karen ex- 
plains. “Were a lot more tolerant of each 
other. The brother and sister thing has de- 
veloped a relationship in our group where 
everyone is like one big family. Were all 
very, very close. We've been on the road 
together for one and a half years and none 
of us has ever had a fight!” 

“It’s true,” adds Richard. “We never 
fight at all. On our music we agree — what 
songs we like, what songs we should put 
out. We have exactly the same opinions! It 
never ceases to amaze us how much alike 
we are!” 

“Tve got to go,” announces Karen, “I 
cant be late for this fitting. Il be back in 
a couple of seconds,” she says as she 
whisks upstairs to her room. 

She returns in a moment, her arms laden 
with clothes. “Now, how much do you 
want taken in on these pants?” she asks 
Richard as she hands him a pin and a pair 
of dark grey slacks. “Is there anything else 
you want me to drop off at the tailor’s for 
you?” Karen calls as she heads towards the 
front door. But before Richard can answer, 
she disappears into her car and is off. 

“Karen loves to drive fast!” he declares. 
“Were all car maniacs in our family. I just 
bought a Maserati, which I’m going to race 
at Ontario Speedway as soon as I get a 
chance.” He pauses briefly, then says, “I 
think Tl] wash one of the cars.” 

And so we leave the Carpenter house- 
hold. Mr. Carpenter has returned to his 
newspaper; Mrs. Carpenter is busy fixing 
lunch. Karen is off buying and fitting 
clothes and Richard is washing his car. 
Sounds like the all-American family, doesn’t 
it? But how many American families have 
a wall filled with gold records? And they've 


only just begun! €D 


Top: Karen collects stuffed animals, all of which have names. How do you like the 
Hollywood dog, complete with sunglasses? Top center: Karen and Richard try a tune 
together on the grand piano. Bottom: Nothing like some friendly sibling rivalry at the 
pool table. Musically, though, the Carpenters agree on almost everything. 


Photography/Paul Slaughter 
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By Jeffrey Robinson 


EURODE 


“And you will write us every other hour 
just to let us know you’re all right?” 

Famous parting words for a European 
fling. 

A trip to Europe can be a wonderfully 
broadening experience, but parents do 
worry. They want to know that their little 
girl is all right. Postcards like “We just met 
the most marvelous 80-year-old Count and 
he invited us to spend a month with him 
on his yacht,” are a no-no. 

Reassure your folks that Europe is now 
civilized, that there are no more Huns 
crossing the countryside on elephants, that 
Italians don’t really pinch (they never got 
me) and — you're off! 

The words “seek and ye shall find” 
should be your motto. Because all you have 
to do is take some time to find the neat 
little places that make Europe so great. 
There are several good guide books that 
offer all sorts of tips for budget travelers. 
You know, “Where to stay on so much a 
day,” etc. Check out a few of their leads. 
Take the time to go to some of the hotels 
and pensions they suggest. You'll find the 
kind of place you want and your trip will 
be a better one for it. 

Throughout Europe there are thousands 
of “Student Hostels” and “Student Pen- 
sions” (boarding houses). They “ain’t the 
Ritz” but theyre jammed all year long 
with the grooviest assortment of young 
people you’ve ever seen. They come from 
all over the world, are usually on very tight 
budgets and can be the best source of trav- 
eling advice in the world. 

Transportation around the continent 
should be the least of your worries because 
the European train system is so huge. Ask 
your travel agent how to buy a “Eurail 
Pass.” It’s one ticket good on all European 
trains and will take you all over, but you 
must buy it in the States. 

And go second class. We'd probably call 
it tourist class, but it’s neater than that. 
The sights, sounds and smells (predomi- 
nantly an aromatic mixture of garlic and 
wine) of a second class section are a 
delight. 

The compartments are comfortable, with 
six seats, bright lights, heat (if you want 
it) and a good-sized picture window so you 
can see all the trees and cows. 

Your best bet on the longer train rides 
is a night train, because then you can save 
on hotel bills. And anyway, the art of 
sleeping in an overstuffed, cushioned chair 
is one that’s easily mastered. 

Before you go on a long train ride (for 
instance, from Paris to the Riviera is a 12- 
hour trip), buy yourself a bottle of mineral 
or distilled water. Very few trains have any 
sort of drinking water facilities, although 
they all have rest rooms and almost all 
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trains have a dining car. You can sit there 
for hours with just a Coke because no one 
in Europe would ever think of asking you 
to move on. Or if you just want to take a 
walk, stroll through the hallways of the 
train, peeking into the other compartments. 
Rumor has it Sacha Distel has a twin who 
rides trains. 

Traveling, as you will find out, can be a 
major problem when you’ve got three suit- 
cases, golf clubs, skis and a surfboard. Go 
light. One suitcase and a carry-all at the 
most. Your best bet is a camping backpack. 
Take jeans and pullovers and leave your 
mink maxi at home. (Rent it to your 
sister. ) 

Hitchhiking is a lot more prevalent in 
Europe than it is at home. Everyone seems 
to do it. But the problems and dangers 
remain the same. 

Several times during your trip you'll 
probably want to have something to eat — 
a habit you no doubt have developed. Din- 
ner at any one of the “self-service” joints 
in Europe can cost as much as 65c. And 
that can be a lot of food. There’s one place 
in Berlin that puts so much stew on your 
plate for two marks (56c) that it's ridicu- 
lous. Another in the heart of Paris’ Left 
Bank can feed you enough for four francs 
(72c) that you may not have to eat again 
for a week. Check the menus outside, look 
at the prices and then see how many peo- 
ple are there. You may have “seeked and 
found.” 

The money situation is easy when you've 
got a Handy-Dandy Pocket Foreign Money 
Calculator with you. It's the kind that most 
banks give away free, when you ask nicely. 

Of course, carry traveler’s checks, but 
only change them at recognized banks or 
at the American Express offices. Stay out of 
those “CHANGE” operations in the sta- 
tions. They won’t give you a very good rate 
of exchange. And those nice people in the 
local shops or hotels will be more than 
happy to change your traveler’s checks for 
you, but they're also more than happy to 
slip about 10 percent off the top, claiming 
it’s the fee they have to give to their bank. 

When you leave one country for another, 
take as little of their money with you as 
possible. Otherwise youll pay exchange 
fees twice. 

And when you leave one country for an- 
other, smile at those guys in uniform that 
youll meet at the border. They probably 
can be very charming. Chances are, how- 
ever, that they became border guards and 
custom officers because they were too mis- 
erable to be anything else. 

They ll ask you for your passport and 
then hit you with questions like, “Where 
are you going? How long will you stay? 
How much money have you brought with 
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you? And what do you do for a living?’ 
(I once told a border guard that I was an 
international jewel thief and had come to 
case the crown jewels. Had he spoken 
English I might very well still be at that 
border, explaining my sense of humor.) 

The customs officials are looking for 
drugs and large amounts of cigarettes, per- 
fume and alcohol. If you re lucky, he'll ask 
what you ve got and that’s all. If not — 
open up. And life will be much easier for 
you if you (1) don’t try to talk him out of 
it, and (2) he doesn’t happen to come 
across that Pierre Cardin original or that 
four carat diamond you “just sort of forgot 
to mention.” 

By the way, if you find yourself needing 
any advice, an English-speaking doctor, 
whatever, get in touch with the American 
Embassy or Consulate in the area. If the 
Americans aren’t around, try the Canadians 
or the British. They all speak English (to 
varying degrees) and will be glad to help. 

And speaking of speaking . . . guess 
what. Not everyone in Europe does it in 
English. A lot of people do — the British 
think they do — but a lot of people don’t. 
So it behooves you to try and pick up 
whatever necessary expressions you ll come 
across to get along. (Then write home in 
a foreign language. No one will understand 
you, but what difference will that make?) 

To help with the language barrier, you 
might be interested in knowing that the 
German word for reptile is “reptile;” in 
Portuguese “d’s” are pronounced like “g’s;” 
“pizza” gets you a strange looking square 
thing in Sicily; “La plume de ma tante est 
sur la table de mon oncle” is always good 
for something in France; the British word 
for “bus” is “bus;” no one really under- 
stands Greek, not even in Greece; all you 
have to know in Spain is “manana” and the 
Danish word for anything sounds like 
“Victor Borge.” 

For the rest of your everyday conversa- 
tion, your high school Gaelic and a pocket 
dictionary will help. Then count on your 
fingers, point, stand on your head and use 
a lot of sign language. People will even- 
tually figure it all out. 

And all you really have to remember is 
that whatever you do and wherever you go, 
12 postcards a day, every other hour... 
just so the folks won’t panic. D 
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FAIR & FRANTIC 

continued from page 21 

cessively good looks and artistic talent, re- 
member these names: Ron Martin, 22, and 
Michael Gray, 19. Both are actors with 
new RCA recording contracts. 

Ron, a regular on a daytime NBC-TV 
series “Somerset,” began to get tons of 
mail as soon as school vacations started 
and a million maidens fair could watch 
the telly at 2:30 p.m. Diddle your dial to 
channel four, look Ron over, check him 
out and write him your reaction. Ring-a- 
ling him on the horn if you live in New 
York where he’s at. 

Michael is a Californian with long, dark, 
soft wavy hair and terribly sexy eyes, or 
so the chicks tell me. He has played in 
four films, but it was a TV movie, “Run, 
Simon, Run” that turned the girlfans on. 
His folks live in the Big Sur forests up the 
coast and Michael has a bachelor pad in 
the BevHills hills. 

Well, don’t say I didn’t tip you off and 
egg you onto them. 

WHAT’S THE BUZZ? Peter Fonda may 
play the role of the Lord in Universal’s fu- 
ture super colossal cinemasterpiece, “Jesus 
Christ Superstar.” The St. Peter’s part is 
ripe for James Taylor, fresh from his dra- 
matic triumphs in “Two Lane Blacktop.” 

The AP reports Paul McCartney has 
created a new British-American pop musi- 
combo to record all-Paul tunes. He'll play 
lead guitar, Linda will tickle the piano 
ivories, Denny Seiwell will flog his drums, 
and Denny Laine, ex-moody blues, plucks 
bass. 

The Partridges’ Christmashow will be 


Susan Dey, David Cassidy's TV sister is 
asking for more speaking lines and action 
on “Partridge Family” show. 


a mixed musical. David comes on as a cool 
cowpoke who breaks into song at the drop 
of a sombrero. 

Dave Cassidy’s fans unwittingly brought 
joy to hundreds of poor sick kids in Chil- 
dren’s Hospital. All the presents and get- 
well cards he received after his operation 
were turned over to them. 

When the Jackson Five sang “Goin’ 
Back to Indiana” on their TV show, the 


Giulianos wryly replied, “The Indiana 
rock-and-roll scene today is like if they 
gave a Woodstock Festival and nobody 
came.” 

Another chapter in the melancholy story 
of Jon Voight’s jinxed love life began with 
his latest fiancée, Marshaline Bertrand, 
fair Fun City model. Feeling lonely as a 
ghost in a fog, Jon sent for her to join him 
on location of Warner Bros. “Deliverance” 
in Clayton, Ga., but the togetherness soon 
turned to apartache. 

Donovan returns to the U.S. this fall for 
first time in five years, to tour and record 
for Warner’s. His plans fouled up when a 
girl named Enid Stulberger filed a pater- 
nity suit against Don after he married an- 
other chick. Enid claims he fathered her 
two kiddies, ages four and one. 

No more TV Specials, movies or club 
dates for Nancy Sinatra until after the 
birth of her baby, which her press agent 
says (are you ready for this?) hasnt yet 
been conceived! 

Nor more concerts and tours for Carole 
“Tapestry” King, queen of girl songwriters, 
until after the birth of her baby, which is 
definitely set for November. Other antici- 
pators: Elliott Gould and Jenny Bogart, 
Bianca and Mick Jagger, Cass Elliott and 
Baron von Wiedenman. 

Actor Stacy Keach wants to stop playing 
so super-mod and marry the girl, namely 
Judy Collins, who is about to become the 
mother of his child. She, not he, is holding 
out on a formal ceremony. 

Somebody told Judy that love flies out 
the window when the preacher walks in 


the door. €D 
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Sue was a walking disaster. She walked into 
doors, tripped over curbs. When she sat down 
to a meal, the scene was a melee of spilled 
gravy and: scattered peas. Fine china broke at 
her touch. Her pantyhose usually ran on the 
first wearing. New clothes never seemed to fit 
after she got them home. Blind dates matched 
her worst night-before nightmares. 

In fact, everything lived up to her worst 
expectations. When Sue said "I think I’m go- 
ing to flunk my history final.” her friends just 
couldn't comfort her with the usual, “Oh, 
come on ! You'll do fine!” Anyone who knew 
Sue new that when she said she was going 
to flunk, that’s exactly what she did. On the 
occasion of one of her announcements, her 
friends would groan: “Oh, no, Sue! Not 
again!” 

They said it couldn’t be done, but Sue 
could do it! She managed to make and break 
— both literally and figuratively — bad luck 
records everywhere. A tiny thundercloud 
seemed to pursue her relentlessly at school, at 
home and on dates (what few she had). She 
couldn’t win. Her grades were terrible, her 
dates a nightmare and at home . . . chaos! 
Where else could quiet, harmless conversa- 
tions with her parents turn suddenly and in- 
explicably into screaming battles? No doubt 
about it — Sue was a super hard-luck kid! 

Nobody could dispute the fact that Linda, 
on the other hand, was invariably lucky. Her 
grades were great, her activities numerous and 
her popularity unchallenged. She won friends, 
prizes and boyfriends with apparent ease. 
Everything always seemed to go well with her 


By Kathy McCoy 


lucky 


Armed with this info, Judy launched “Proj- 
ect: Joy” in an attempt to stave off any more 
bad luck. 

Since she had been feeling ugly (and there- 
fore too inhibited to do things like volunteer 
answers in class or flirt even a little with that 
new boy), her first project was to start feeling 
prettier. A new hairdo, a sensible diet to shed 
a few excess pounds and a crash skin care 
program were only the beginnings of Judy’s 
plan. She also started teaching herself to think 
pretty. As her counselor had said, the most 
beautiful face and figure plus the most expen- 
sive clothes in the world would not add up 
to a lovely woman unless the person behind 
that face and under those clothes felt good 
about herself. 

“It was hard!” Judy admits. “Imagine 
walking into your homeroom — still feeling 
pretty much like a clod, but muttering to 
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— even at home. Sure, Linda and her parents 
didn't agree on everything, but they seemed 
to be able to compromise on many points. 
Linda’s family wasn’t wealthy and her ward- 
robe was neither expensive nor extensive, but 
she always looked pretty and very “together.” 
In fact, that's how her friends described her: 
lucky (of course) and very together — not 
only physically, but emotionally as well. 

What makes one person — like Linda — 
so lucky and another — like Sue — so zz- 
lucky? Smiling fortune? Cruel fate? Mere 
chance? The elusive nature of luck has been 
a subject of myth and speculation for cen- 
turies. Ancients danced and burned incense 
to the gods of good fortune. In more modern 
times, otherwise reasonable, stable people 
frenetically hunt four-leaf clovers and hoard 
rabbits’ feet, hoping for a run of good luck. 
Many believe that luck js largely chance and 
would enviously dismiss Linda’s good fortune 
with “Oh, well . . . she’s just lucky!” 

Recently, psychologists and psychiatrists 
across the nation have been taking a longer, 
harder scientific look at people who happen 
to be “just lucky” and also at those who never 
seem to see fortune’s smile. 

Although the many studies have varied 
widely in execution and scope, the conclu- 
sions are strikingly similar: luck, according to 
the latest findings, appears to be self- 
generated. 

In practice, it’s a matter of getting what 
you expect, the psychologists say. If you wake 
up grumbling that the day is bound to be a 
bummer, chances are something will happen 


yourself between clenched teeth: “I'm pretty! 
I'm pretty!” 

Fortunately, her classmates noticed the 
physical changes and complimented her on 
them. “That helped,” Judy says. “I started 
feeling in touch with a lot of my friends 
again. I found it easier to rap with them. 
When I started feeling better about my own 
ability to converse and get along with people, 
I started getting along even better! It was 
wild! Really a case of if I thought I could 
do something, I could and if I thought that I 
couldn't, I probably couldn't!” 

Scientific studies give weight to Judy’s dis- 
coveries, In a recent series of experiments at 
Harvard, psychologists divided a group of 
subjects into two divisions after assigning 
certain tasks to them. The first group was 
told that they probably wouldn’t be able to 
complete the tasks, but to try for success any- 


to match your dire expectations. If, on the 
other hand, you start the day with a sense of 
excitement, wondering what good things will 
happen, you probably won't be disappointed. 

Studies have shown that one’s attitude is 
the key to good or bad luck. Judy, 16, is con- 
vinced that this scientiflc theory is, indeed, 
fact. ว่ 
Usually ล relatively optimistic type, Judy 
went through a “down” period in the middle 
of her sophomore year. “It was just — every- 
thing!” Judy recalls. “I wasn’t happy with 
myself. I felt ugly and was sure, for reasons 
I couldn't even understand, that people didn’t 
really like me. My confidence just went down 
the tubes. I was so depressed!” 

As (bad) luck would have it, while Judy 
was depressed, depressing things kept hap- 
pening to her! It was a vicious circle. Her 
grades dropped, her social life took a drastic 
dive. Her phone was ominously silent. It 
seemed to go on and on.... 

In desperation, Judy consulted a psy¢holo- 
gist at a local clinic who happened to be par- 
ticularly interested in the latest discoveries on 
the psychological implications of luck — both 
good and bad. 

Judy’s unhappiness with herself seemed to 
be the key to her sudden and incredible run 
of bad luck. “The counselor told me about a 
special research project at the University of 
Kentucky that proved that this can happen,” 
Judy says. “The project concluded that there 
is a definite tendency for a person to have re- 
curring bad luck during times when he is not 
happy with himself.” 


a iS it? 
= how 
to be 


way. The second group was given consider- 
able encouragement and led to believe that 
the odds favored their success. 

The outcome confirmed the psychologists’ 


theories. The first group — programmed for 
failure — found success elusive. The second 


group calmly completed their tasks with a 
high degree of success. The message is clear: 
If you expect failure, you'll probably get it. 
Conversely, if you firmly expect to be suc- 
cessful, you probably will be. 

Why? Why can mere expectations exert 
such an influence? It all goes back to attitude, 
psychiatrists explain. If you’re walking around 
under a thundercloud, just looking for the 
worst to happen, you may miss the good — 
like opportunities that may come your way 
and be glumly ignored. When you're down, 
your perceptions are dulled, your sense of ad- 
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venture curbed. You're often afraid to take a 
chance that may be a great opportunity simply 
because you can’t face another potential dis- 
appointment. 

In this frame of mind, disappointments are 
inevitable. You re likely to approach things 
negatively — with similar results. 

Larry (alias The Loser) scores zero on his 
negative approach to girls: “I don’t suppose 
you'd like to go to the movies with me Fri- 
day, would you? I mean, I zow the feature 
isn’t too great, but still... .” 

His negative patter gives girls time to have 
second thoughts like: “He doesn’t sound like 
he really wants to take me to the show. I 
didn’t know the movie was that bad. Oh, 
well, maybe it isn’t worth it, then $ 
Larry's negative feelings are, unfortunately, 
instantly contagious. 

Sandy’s negative attitude keeps battles rum- 
bling on the homefront. Faced with a differ- 
ence of opinion — like telephone privileges, 
curfew or household chores, scope and sched- 
ule, Sandy freaks and her parents follow suit. 

“You just don’t understand!” she shrieks 
when a family discussion starts. ‘“There’s no 
use even talking about it because you'll never 
see my point of view and you'll zever under- 
stand how I feel!” 

Discouraged, Sandy’s mother has stopped 
trying to discuss issues diplomatically with 
her daughter and has resorted to screaming 
back at her, confirming Sandy's convictions 
that she is misunderstood. "I mean, how can 
you zalk with someone like that?” Sandy 
moans to her friends. “She's always yelling!” 

Pat had the same “Why bother?” attitude 
toward her studies. “I’m terrible in math,” 
she'd tell herself. “No matter how hard I 
work, I'll never pass. So why study?” Her 
teacher tried to explain that, while some peo- 
ple do have a natural aptitude for math, 
geometry is not beyond the mental capabilities 
of a normally intelligent, 15-year-old girl 
willing to try. Pat was so sure of failure, 
however, that she didn’t try — and she did 
fail! 

Sometimes a negative attitude can go one 
step further and hurt you physically, some re- 
searchers claim. There's one in every crowd: 
The poor kid who can’t take a step without 
disaster descending. She trips over things or 
— if the walking surface is clear — over her 
own feet. She drops things. Things crash 
down on her from closet shelves, Ladders 
sway ominously when she steps on (or un- 
der) them. Zippers stick. Dogs growl and 
bare their fangs just waiting for her. She’s a 
natural victim or, as her friends say, just a 
bit “‘accident-prone.” 

Karl Menninger, the famous psychiatrist, 
has written that he has found accident-prone- 
ness primarily in people who suffer over- 
whelming guilt feelings. Frequent accidents 
reflect the victim’s unconscious wish to inflict 
self-punishment. Sure, they don’t consciously 
wish for a specific accident, but they allow 
them to happen. 

Lisa’s nickname around her house was 
“Queen of the Spills” and if she didn’t set a 
new world record for spilling everything 
remotely spillable and breaking everything 
vaguely breakable, she came close to that dubi- 
ous triumph. If you told Lisa that she caused 
her own accidents through guilt feelings, she 
would vehemently deny it. “Oh, come on! Do 
you think I really want to spend most of my 
allowance on dry cleaning bills and new water 
glasses for mom? Do you think I like being 
yelled at and laughed at? Forget it!” 

Examining Lisa’s actions, however, it is 
easy to see how she sets herself up for acci- 
dents by consistently toying with unfavorable 
odds — i.e. trying to transport seven large 
water glasses from kitchen to dining room 
table without a tray. Normal intuition would 
tell you that the odds on completing the mis- 


sion with nary a drop spilled would be prac- 
tically nil. 

Most studies have found that both the acci- 
dent-prone and just plain everyday unlucky 
types either ignore or are blind to simple i in- 
tuition, that vital sixth sense. This sensitivity 
to others avd to what is right for you is pos- 
sible only when you are feeling relatively “to- 
gether.” If you are tense and nervous, tending 
to get inordinately upset over small things, 
chances are your intuition isn't in good work- 
ing order. If you're calm and in tune with 
yourself, you tend to see and judge things in 
their proper perspective and are then able to 
make more responsible choices, choices that 
will, more often than not, live up to your 
best (rather than worst) expectations. 

True, there are accidents that just can't 
seem to be avoided. Everyone has disappoint- 
ments and some bad luck. It's all part of life 
and living. But if you re on a constant bum- 
mer and bad luck (or dwelling on bad luck) 
is becoming a way of life, DON’T blame it 
on cruel fate and settle back with glum resig- 
nation under your own personal thunder- 
cloud! Take some constructive steps to change 
that bad luck to good: 

(1) Sit down and reconstruct this run of 
bad luck. When and where did it all begin? 
Have you always felt unlucky or is the trend 
a new one? Could it have accompanied some 
drastic and unavoidable changes in your life, 
like a long-distance move, parents’ divorce, 
new school, new demands? Try to get to the 
root of the problem. If you're too confused 
and upset to sort things out by yourself, seek 
outside help: a sympathetic friend or relative 
or professional counseling. Some youth clinics 
offer such help for minimum — if any — fees. 

(2) Once you've discovered the crux of 
your trouble, calm down and try to shake 
that uptight feeling. Tension and worry can 
only add to any existing problems. 

(3) Spring into action to make a happier 
you! If a prettier you will mean a happier 
you, don’t waste a minute! Perhaps with the 
help of someone who cares, devise a beauty 
plan. There are many things in life that you 
can't change immediately, but in most cases, 
your physical being is not one of them. Try 
Judy’s plan: a sensible diet to lose or gain 
weight, if weight is a hangup, a new hairdo, 
a program to make the most of your good 
points. Sometimes simple changes in appear- 
ance that make you feel better can lead to 
other, more important changes by making you 
more confident in the face of new challenges 
and opportunities. 

(4) If some personality problem is bug- 
ging you, work on it! For example, if you're 
a screamer when angry, stop yourself when 
you feel your blood pressure and decibel out- 
put rising. Take a moment to cool off a little 
and make an effort to keep the voice down 
and the conversation rational. 

The lesson: if your unhappiness with your- 
self as a person is causing you to be a one- 
woman walking disaster, enlist the aid of 
your family and friends and try to change 
what you dislike. Those close to you are 
likely to be sympathetic to your cause, espe- 
cially if they know you are really trying to 
overcome these faults. After all, what you 
don't like about yourself has probably been 
bugging them too! 


(5) Don’t cop out by chalking good (or 
bad) luck up to mere chance or fate. It’s 
1971 and you know better! While incense 
smells good, dancing is fun and four-leaf 
clovers are pretty, they're old-fashioned luck 
tokens and, let’s face it, just a bit common. 
You have something absolutely unique: your 
own intuition, your own sixth sense. Tune in 
to it and you'll discover once and for all that 
YOU are your most potent good luck charm 
. . . lucky you! €D 
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ILLUSTRATION/ROBERT DIESSO 


THE CASE OF THE MATCHING 
LP PRINTS # 


“Paula! Telephone!” 

Mom's voice curled up the stairs. 1 turned 
off Eric Clapton on my record player—ah, how 
that guitarman gets me!—and ran down to 
answer the phone. 


| was afraid it might be my current steady, 
Mark Fraser. I'd just finished talking to him 
five minutes before. I’ve known Mark all my 
16 years—almost. You can’t get too excited 
over a boy who threw sand on your head in 
kindergarden, right? 


It wasn’t Mark. 

It was a man from an advertising agency. 
l'Il remember his fantastically unreal words 
the rest of my life. 

“You've won first prize, Miss Nation, in the 
‘Why | like Seabright Oysters’ contest. A trip 
to Japan!” 

Visions of geisha girls, milky white pearls 
and cherry blossoms danced in my head as 
| shrieked at the poor man, “I didn’t! | didn’t! 
Did |? Honest?” and so forth. | guess | was 
sounding superstupid. At any rate, when | 
finally hung up | leaped around the room like 
a rabbit. “Mom! | won! I won! A trip to Japan!” 
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by Ethel Bangert 


I won't bore you with all the usual details 
that followed—the passport bit, the shots. . 
but finally | only had to assure daddy about 
a hundred times that a “Miss Lee” was going 
to chaperone me and | was off! Running up 
the steps of that long beautiful jet and being 
bowed aboard by darling girls with inky eyes, 
Wearjng gorgeous kimonos, 

Then, almost before the sparkling fairyland 
below that was San Francisco was out of my 
mind, we were in Hawaii! Zephyr breezes 
blew my long blonde hair every which way 
and then we were on to... JAPAN! 

| climbed off the plane and peered out over 
a sea of faces, searching for Miss Lee. All | 
could see were hundreds of Japanese busi- 
nessmen, a few women in kimonos and girls 
mostly in pantsuits or minis. | was disap- 
pointed. | had expected temple bells, curving 
red roofs, snow lanterns, jinrikishas . , , you 
name it, but not this bustling modern scene. 

Where was all that tranquility and absence 
of haste I’d read was the true life of Japan? 

Then | forgot all that when | heard my name 
spoken in a thrilling bass voice. “Paula 
Nation?” 


| whirled to see a tall young man with 
deepset brown eyes and a quick grin coming 
toward me. He repeated “Paula Nation?” and 
| heard a strange burr in his low voice. My 
heart just skipped! Well, | mean. How many 
times does a junior from Springlake High 
meet a tall, cool Scot? 


“Yes, And you?” | stammered. 

“Angus Mann. l'm to escort you to your 
hotel, Miss Nation. The advertising agency for 
the Seabright Oyster Company sent me. You 
know—the blokes who awarded you this 
trip?’ j 

I had to tell the truth. 


Now. Right now before this thing went any 
further. Then, if they decided to send me 
home... well, it was my own fault for playing 
games. | should have told the truth when the 
nice man on the phone told me I'd won. I 
hung my head, my face flushed with embar- 
rassment and gulping it out, said, “I... I’m 
afraid I’m here under false pretenses, Mr. 
Mann. | don’t like oysters at all. In fact, | hate 
them! | think the company ought to know. 
I made all that up about liking those things.” 
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bit of a faker, lass. Well, I’m of the same mind 
about the gritty things. I’m sure it’s your words 
the company wanted, not your feelings, Miss 


3 Nation.” 
Lip Savers are more un | laughed. | couldn't help it. His grin made* 
me feel so good. So welcome, here in this 
than that other chapped strange place. As | looked up at him | won- 


dered what crazy luck had brought this dark- 


T stuff eyed dream to me instead of “Miss Lee.” 
$3 ๑ “Where is Miss Lee?” | asked. 


Angus shrugged and looked as if he were 
trying to hold back a big laugh himself. It 
seems that in Japan, one doesn’t express his 
emotions in public. Now he handed a card 
to me. | read the message on the back of 
it. “| am deeply sorry, Miss Nation. | am called 
elsewhere at this hour. Mr Mann, who is my 
friend, will take my place for a few hours 
| will meet you later at the hotel. It was signed 
Miss Lee. i 

Then as we moved toward the taxi stand 
in front of the airport, a terrible explosion 
rocked the city. “What was that?” | screamed. 

Angus looked as frightened as | felt. 

There was a sound of fire engines and as 
we waited in startled fear, people around us 
talked excitedly. Billows of black smoke 
climbed up above the smog. 


“Whatever is it?” | asked, staring at Angus 

“The ‘separatists’ must be at it again! This 
is a crazy group, Miss Nation, who object to 
Western influence in Japan. Seem to be trying 
to blow up every Western-styled building in 
the place. Rum business,” my guide said and 
added, “Let's pop over to that drink stand 
We might as well wait this out, Miss. The 
streets will be impossible.” 

When we got there, | looked at the little 
arrangement of tiny figures and little bonsai 
trees in a flat blue vase at the end of the 
soft drink counter. “Could | have a Coke?” 
| asked. 

When the waitress-san came up, Angus said 
“Dozo. Mizu o kudasi. Coke. Nodo ga kawaite 
imasu. Arigato.” 

The pretty girl bowed. | was still frightened 
That explosion had been terrifying. One great 
welcome, | thought grimly. 

To get my mind off it, | turned to Angus 
‘You speak Japanese very well. Do you live 
here, Mr. Mann?” 

“Not actually. | attend Tokyo Dental Col- 
lege. Doing a bit of research. My home’s in 


As much as you 


i might have liked Scotland, Edinburgh. The Japanese have done 

the good old stand-by such fine work here, | decided to study for 

lip balm, you ve got to a bit with Dr. Kazu Shinran and the others.” 

บ admit that it was never much “Who are the people you think might have 
fun. So you probably used it ... well, that awful fire.” | asked, waving 


my arm. Apparently | wasn’t going to get my 
mind off that explosion no matter what. 


f only when you really had to. After 
your lips began to chap. 


š @ “Well, | hear some of the younger Japanese 
F TR Savers are ก a have become so unruly and defiant that a 
good, smell good, and feel good. They glide group of the older ones—the separa- 
= on, ty cake ad j : nt ‘ tists—blame their actions on Western culture. 9 
nd if just plain fun isn’t enough, here’s Now they are furious enough to try to blow B ll t ] 
something that is. Lip Savers will help keep your lips from up any outfit with any Western ties what- ecause you re usua y no a one. 
ever getting chapped in the first place. soever. Manufacturing plants, camera out- I 
So pick your favorite Lip Saver flavor. There's iS ee oe, 
i š š wful! a š 
ร อ ร ร น รีด Mint oe pe And TO “Quite. Funny business, however. After | When you have your period. you should The second way they protect you is by 
i se Lip savers and you ll never use that other each ‘go-round,’ the police have found a slip ' be the only one who knows. absorbing more. more quickly than any 
stul again. of paper with the ‘The ee Í i i And that’s why you should know the other napin And me less fluid coming in 
3 $ to all Westerners’ and a lip print. Made wit Ë ives vou better contact with air, the less odor. 
Don’t wait until your lips are chapped lipstick, like a kiss, you know?” He grinned. S LWO ways Modess gi ง ป Las š c ร 
to use Lip Savers. ¿Has the DOS GCS laddies running aruna è deodorant protection thanany other napkin. No other napkin comes close to what 
in cirdeas ait g | = First of all, Modess feminine napkins new deodorant Modess can do about odor. 
Not long after that, he was helping me into have twice as much antibacterial And that’s important when you're close to 
© 1971 SEA & SKi CORP., RENO, NEVADA | a taxi. | tried to settle back. | found myself $ deodorant as other napkins. someone else. New Deodorant Modess. 
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whipping my head back and forth trying to 
see everything at once. My long hair slipped 
its leather barrette and | had to fix it. 

The taxi had to creep through the endless 
scramble and scurry of people. It seemed as 
if miles of people moved along the sidewalks. 
A few stopped to bow and smile at each other 
but most just moved along woodenly with 
unblinking opaque eyes. 

A torrent of rain suddenly hammered on 
the taxi roof. Thousands of colored Japanese 
paper umbrellas quickly unfurled. Angus 
called them “kasas.” As he explained some- 
thing about the painted designs on them, that 
they were made of waterproof, oiled paper 
or silk, | felt for the first time as if | was really 
in Japan! 

Then as | caught the warmth in his brown 
eyes as he looked at me, | realized | was really 
a million light years away from Springlake and 
mom, and dad and certainly from Mark Fraser. 

Angus motioned and | got one quick 
glimpse of the Imperial Palace behind its moat 
and pine trees. Then | stared at the sky-high 
Tokyo Tower and then we were in the Ginza. 
Now it seemed | was looking at thousand of 
restaurants and stores. A funny jinrikisha, with 
a kind of little house on it and with curtains 
drawn tight passed our taxi when we stopped 
for a traffic light. 

“Who rides in that funny thing?” | asked 
Angus. He'd told me to call him by his first 
name. 

“Probably a first-class geisha. Might as well 
put you straight on those pretty little ladies, 
Paula. The word is ‘gei’ meaning art and ‘sha’ 

. person. A geisha is an ‘art person’. She’s 
on her way to a teahouse appointment, per- 
haps. Clever girls, geishas. Talk like diplomats. 
Play the samisen, or koto or the sho like 
experts. Use a fan as if it were made of water. 
A fine trained performer is something to see.” 

“Will | ever get to see one?” 

“No doubt about it.” He took aslip of paper 
from his pocket. “Miss Lee gave me a list, 
in case she can't get back. You are to visit 
the Meiji Shrine, the National Theater, a few 
temples here and there, a palace or two, the 
national Diet building and a teahouse. Now, 
it could happen on the night you visit the 
geisha show that you'll see them choose 
someone from the audience to ‘make up’ to 
look like a Japanese artist. The tourists like 
that trick. The manager doesn’t do it every 
time—only when a likely lass is in the audi- 
ence. You're so tiny, | bet he’d choose you!” 

My head was whirling and | smiled with 
delight at my handsome Scot guide. Then a 
tremor of feeling shook me. | found him trying 
to read my face with the same inquiring eyes 
| knew | must have turned to him. He drew 
in a long, surprised breath but his voice was 
firm when he announced,” Well now. This’s 
the hotel. l'Il take you to dinner, Paula, if you'll 
allow it. Now then, if you don’t like oysters, 
maybe you'd enjoy ordering unagi.” 


“And what,” | asked, the rare intoxication 
of all this leaving me light-headed, “is unagi?”’ 

“Raw eel.” he said and laughed when | gave 
a horrified gasp. 

The bellboy bowed to me as he picked up 
by suitcases. Then he bowed to Angus. Then 
he bowed to me again. The desk clerk bowed 
over my key. | told Angus I’d be back within 
the hour and would wait for him near the 
pearl booth in the hotel’s lobby. 

After | was in my room and the maid-san 
had shown her respect by drawing in her 
breath, she checked out every corner of that 
spotless room to be certain all was perfection. 
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It was! Then she laid out my date dress, giving 
little sibilant sounds of approval. Each time 
I'd say “arigato” which is “thank you,” she'd 
say the same and bow. | was really beginning 
to believe I’d never get back to Angus when 
it happened again. BOOM! BOOM! CRASH 

. BOOM! 

The little maid, obviously scared to death, 
looked at me wildly, said a soft “sayonara” 
and slipped away. 

| wondered if all of Tokyo would be blown 
apart by those terrible separatists before | got 
to see it. 

To calm myself, as the fire engines- 
screamed, | wrote a letter to my folks. 

I didn’t mention the bombing ... only about 
Angus and the funny curtained jinrikisha and 
that maybe I'd be lucky enough to be chosen 
at the teahouse to be made up to look like 
a geisha. Stuff like that. Then | gave the back 
of the envelope the ‘swak’ treatment. Sealed 
it with a kiss, you know? I’ve done that since 
| was 12 and first started sneaking lipstick. 

By now the noise had stopped and after 
dressing for dinner, | got into the elevator. 
The hotel manager, tall and friendly, met me 
near the door and insisted on showing off 
the beautiful decor of his lobby. More than 
once, he'd stretch out his arm, straight in 
front, palm down and flutter his wrist up and 
down. | didn’t know what to make of it, 
except that each time he did this, some person 
ran up to bow to me. Then, in perfect English 
the manager told me how pleased he was 
that | had honored him with my presence in 
his hotel. 

Imagine! Me! Paula Nation from Springlake, 
population 700, honoring anybody! 

Then | remembered my letter. 

| took it out of my purse and put it in the 
outgoing box on the key-clerk’s desk. Then 
| walked over to moon above a case of beau- 
tiful pearls. Such glorious creamy things! Or 
ivory. Or pink. Great ropes of them, all with- 
out clasps. Suddenly something Angus had 
said in the taxi hit me like one of the separa- 
tist’s bombs—that business about the police 
finding a note printed with something about 
the “kiss of death to all westerners” and a 
lip print! 

YIKES! 

| remembered I'd put my own lips to the 
back of the envelope to mom and daddy in 
that silly old kid trick! | whirled and rushed 
over to the key-clerk’s desk to take it out of 
the mail box. 

My lip-printed letter was gone! Someone 
had lifted it from the top of the pile of out- 
going mail! 

Fear made my mind race, leap and hurdle 
over dozens of terrible thoughts! When | saw 
Angus step out of the elevator, | almost ran 
to him in my anxiety to tell him what I'd done. 

“| just blew this whole trip!” | gasped. “I’ve 
been so stupid!” 

“More oyster business, eh?” he teased. 

“No, this is really serious! Honest.” | rushed 
on about kissing the back of the envelope 

. the whole silly bit. 

Now Angus didn’t look amused. He stif- 
fened. Walked quickly to the key-clerk’s desk. 

| listened anxiously as they talked in quick 
Japanese. The clerk smiled but his eyes were 
wary and clouded. He shook his head again 
and again and then leaning across his desk 
as far as his small torso would allow, 
announced sepulchrally “Wakarimasen.” 

Angus showed his exasperation. He ex- 
plained. “He tells me he doesn’t understand. 
He hasn't left his post for a minute. This, he 


says, is a matter for the ‘taishikan’—the Amer- 
ican Embassy. It does not concern him.” 

“The Embassy!” | gulped and rushed on 
with, “Oh, Angus, no! It was just a silly little 
letter telling about meeting you and how 
great—” | paused. | stopped talking. | was 
embarrassed-to my toes. 

| had a mental picture of some gray-faced 
diplomatic type in a dark pin-striped suit tell- 
ing his male secretary, “Obviously, Thurston, 
these words are in code. Break them. ‘Oh, 
mom, he’s so cool. Gorgeous, really. A Scot, 
yet! He’s taking me to dinner tonight. Some- 
time I’m to see a real live ‘art person’ play 
a kind of three-string musical instrument. If 
this doesn’t make much sense, forgive me. 
I’m on cloud nine over Angus. Your Paula.’ ” 

Angus spoke soothingly now but his eyes 
were troubled. “They're all so efficient here, 
Paula, that doubtless within the hour your 
letter will be discovered and this will be 
forgotten. Now I think we'll switch the pro- 
gram. Go to that teahouse bash tonight in- 
stead of later. Would that meet with your 
approval?” he finished and looked over my 
shoulder. 

| glanced around to see a stocky man staring 
blankly at me. Angus cautioned me with a 
wink that only | could see and we moved 
quickly over the marble tiles to the taxi stand. 
The man with the blank stare and pock- 
marked face followed us. 

We jumped into a cab and looked back 
from the rear window to see the man with 
the inscrutable eyes climb into another taxi 
and follow us. 

“Who is that?” | gulped, my blood tingling 
with fear. 

“A keiji—police detective.” Angus said and 
his eyes twinkled wickedly as he chuckled. 
“Always had a bit of a yen to see to what 
lengths those fellows would go. Well, little 
Miss Nation, hang on and we'll give him a 
run for his money. The Japanese have a saying, 
you know; ‘An evil act runs a thousand miles.’ 
See where your fib about liking oysters has 
led you!” 

“| didn’t mean to do that, Angus,” | pro- 
tested. “But | don’t want to run away. I’d much 
rather talk to the man. Explain that—” 

“At this time, with the police as nervous 
as racehorses at the gate, dear little friend, 
you couldn’t talk to them! If things really get 
serious we'll have to get in touch with your 
American blokes, but | think within the hour 
they'll find your letter is just a girl’s message 
home and that will end this peekaboo non- 
sense. That creep is going to explode when 
he realizes you are just a little Yank tourist!” 
He chuckled and sat back on the seat as if 
enjoying himself. 

“But | don’t like this James Bond business.” 

Picking up the fear in my voice, Angus said, 
“Let's not get carried away with this. We know 
this is just a silly mistake on their part.” 

I didn’t think any of this was funny, but 
when we looked back the next time, the 
detective’s taxi was no longer following us. 
Angus said, pleased, “Game’s over, lass. He’s 
decided the answer to his troubles isn’t in 
chasing us.” 

Well, all this was sort of exciting, you know? 
| leaned back in my seat, more comfortable 
now. Of course nothing horrible would 
happen to me. 

But something deep inside warned, Don’t 
be so sure. You're in a foreign land where 
everything is topsy-turvey. There may be more 
than one unpleasant surprise. in store before 
this is all over! GP) Continued next month. 
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Serious blemish medicine at work. 
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It's Clearasil.® Where? Right 
there in the picture. Because 
these kids won't let an acne 
blemish problem bother them. 
No way! Not when they're using 
Clearasil Acne Medication. It's 
the serious blemish medicine. 


Contains the same kind of 
medicines many 
dermatologists use. Clearasil 
contains drying medicine 

to drink up excess oil, 
skin-peeling medicine to help 
remove dead skin cells, and anti- 
bacterial medicine to help 
control bacteria associated with 
pimples and acne. 


Works directly on blemishes. 
Clearasil is an ointmentthatlets 
you put its medicines right on 
acne blemishes to help dry up 
and heal them. Clearasil comes 
in Vanishing Formula that 
doesn’t show — it works invisibly 
on your face so no one knows 
you're using it. Or try Clearasil 
Regular Tinted — it helps 

hide blemishes while it works. 


Fights excess oil, too. Smooth 
Clearasil on those oily areas 
around your nose and chin. It will 
help dry up the excess oil that 
you usually have with an acne 
blemish problem. After all, 
Clearasil is the most serious kind 
of blemish medicine you can 

get without a prescription. And 
you can choose either form, 
Vanishing Formula or 

Regular Tinted. 


Don’t throw today away. 
Clearasil can help. In fact, it’s 
the leading acne medicine 
for fighting blemishes and oil. 
And it’s helped more kids 
through the Blemish Age than 
any other acne medicine. 


REGULAR 


C lee TINTED sil 


The serious blemish medicine for the Blemish Age. : | 
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“Come home with me after school. We’ll listen 
to records while we study our French assign- 
ment.” “Hey, let's go to the Ecology Club meet- 
ing Thursday night!” “Meet me after PE. I’m 
dying to tell you what he said!” 


Is anything more fun than having friends? Or 
a more warmly comfortable sign that you're 
acceptable and measure up? Friends are like the 
spices in pumpkin pie: not absolutely necessary 
but very important. 


A good friend bolsters you up when you re 
down and listens sympathetically when you let 
off steam about parents or when you daydream 
out loud about that cute boy with the Ryan 
O'Neal grin. Good friends give you a shove when 
you need it and are fun companions. Good 
friendships are positive relationships. 


But some “friendships” offer nothing positive 
and can even be harmful. Masquerading among 
your true and wonderful friends there can be 
some sneaky enemies. Learn how to spot and 
avoid them. For instance, are any of the following 
impostors hiding in your roster of friends? 


1, DISHONEST DORA—Sometime, probably 
back in sandbox days, Dora got in the habit of 
fibbing. Maybe to stay out of trouble or so her 
mother would let her go play in the sandbox 
down the street. Whatever the reason, her habit 
became firmly entrenched—until now Dora fibs 
so much even she can’t tell whether or not she’s 
telling the truth. 


It would be easier to understand if there were 
a reason behind Dora’s lies. But this isn’t always 
so. She'll tell you little, who-cares fibs as quickly 
as she'll tell you she knows David Cassidy per- 
sonally, 


Crazy? Yes. Pathetic? Yes. Good friendship? 
No. Even if you like being lied to, being known 
as this truthbender’s friend is apt to leave you 
with a tilted image. 


2. SHRINKING VIOLET-—Star-reaching isn’t 
for Violet. She’d never dare dream of trying to 
write a poem or of designing the winning dress 
in a sewing contest. Violet `s “realistic” about 
her limitations—and thinks you should be too. 


That’s fine, but how do you know what your 
limitations are until you push and shove and see 
where they really are? The trouble with Violet 
as a friend is that she’s a squelcher. Pick friends 
who help you grow, help you find out who you 
really are and where your talents lie. That’s what 
the teen years are all about! 


3. STAGE-CENTER STELLA—Stella wants 
the spotlight—all the time. She picks her friends 
because they're no “competition” and lets them 
know it. Great for the ego! 


Pretty, popular, brainy, talented—Stella often 
seemingly has everything. Except self-confi- 
dence. Deep inside her head, Stella’s not sure 
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she measures up. That’s why her best chum is 
usually someone she thinks is less attractive, 
talented or bright. 


To make sure the chum doesn’t get big ideas 
she subtly and sometimes not so subtly lets her 
know where she stands. (All together now— 
second best!) Come up fighting, girl. With friends 
like that, who needs enemies? 


4. HANDY HANNAH—Hannah lives on your 
street or she’s the first girl you met at High. 
Scared to death you'd be alone and friendless, 
the two of you flew together like opposite poles 
of a magnet. 


Of course, you can’t rap about anything really 
important with Hannah. The two of you don’t 
really have any interests in common. To be 
honest, Hannah bores you, doesn’t she? Then 
find another friend! This is a “nothing” rela- 
tionship. You put nothing into it—and get nothing 
out of it. Hannah deserves better and so do you. 


5. MIXED-UP MATTIE—Somewhere along 
the line, the world's handed this gal a raw deal, 
and she’s ready to get even. Drugs, sex and 
violence are in her bag of weapons. The Matties 
often have a lot to offer: brains, charm, talent. 
There’s so much potential there you could cry. 
And maybe Mattie’s right—the world does need 
changing. Can pot really be that much worse 
than booze? And sex, what she has to say there 
sounds pretty good too. 


The trouble with Mattie is she’s using issues 
to get revenge. She’s out to “show” others by 
hurting herself. Stick close and you can get hurt 
too. 


6. SNOBBISH SUE—This girl comes up with 
lines like “How come your family has such beat- 
up old furniture?” or “How can you stand to 
wear such a cheap dress?” 


The weird thing is that Sue’s home is seldom 
that much better than yours or her clothes that 
much more stylish and expensive. Sue’s got a 
bad case of twisted values. Stay around her long 
enough and you may catch it. Besides, who needs 
her? 


7. TWO-FACED TILLIE—Tillie's specialty is 
using people. She may become your friend be- 
cause she thinks your big brother is really neat. 
Or because she wants to belong to a crowd or 
club and thinks you re her way in. She may want 
to crib your math notes, or you may simply be 
her Handy Hannah. 


The reasons are endless, but you can be sure 
the only “friend” Tillie really cares about is the 
one who stares back from the mirror every time 
she glues on her false eyelashes. Loyalty and 
trustworthiness aren't Tillie’s “thing.” Find a 
friend who likes you for yourself. 


8. MASOCHIST MARY—Mary brings out the 
worst in people. She doesn’t wait around for 
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ego-shattering experiences to happen to her. She 
goes out and invites them. All innocently, of 
course. 


Signs you velatched onto a Mary (or vice versa) 
are when you find yourself making catty remarks 
and little digs. People with a healthy self-respect 
fight back—Mary just says, “There, you see. 
Everyone treats me that way.” Mary needs a 
psychiatrist, not a best friend. This relationship 
isn't healthy for either one of you. End it. 


9. UNDEPENDABLE DONNA—The two of 
you are going to the movies; that is, unless Donna 
forgets or has a better offer. You loan Donna 
the groovy earrings your cousin sent you from 
Mexico. Six months later, you re still waiting for 
them to be returned. Donna promises to call 
with the history assignment you missed—and 
goes away for the weekend. 


Donna is as exasperating as she is undependa- 
ble. For some diabolical reason, the Donnas are 
usually fun to be with and you're tempted to 
hang on, hoping she'll change for the better. 
Donnas usually don’t. They're basically selfish 
people. 


10. POSSESSIVE PAULA—Paula’s worse than 
a jealous steady if she thinks you're making 
another friend or going out for activities she isn’t 
included in. “Are you mad at me?” she wails 
or, worse, gets in a jealous snit and won't speak 
to you for days. 


Paula needs to grow up. Her attitude is a 
hangover from grade school days, when you 
stopped speaking to your best friend because she 
played jacks with somebody else at recess. 


Paula can keep you from knowing some of 
the most worthwhile, exciting people you'll ever 
meet. She can fence you in as finally as a 10-foot 
barbed wire fence. Who needs a straitjacket for 
a friend? 


You don’t need a straitjacket or a snob; a Violet 
or a Stella or anyone else on our list. Today is 
the Age of Meaningful Relationships. It’s an age 
when individuals are important; important 
enough to be themselves and do their own thing. 
It’s an age of self-respect, and nowhere is self- 
respect more important than in close, personal 
relationships. 


So if you recognize a “friend” among our Ten 
Least Wanted List—give that relationship a lot 
of thought. Putting up with an Undependable 
Donna or letting a Two-Faced Tillie use you 
is as old-fashioned as voting for a political party 
just because your grandfather did! Being friends 
with Mixed-Up Mattie or Dishonest Dora can 
be as potentially dangerous as a buzzing rattle- 
snake. 


Finding a good friend, the kind who’s worth 
twice her weight in imported mink eyelashes, 
isn’t always easy, but it’s worth the effort. Be- 
cause you're worth the effort. Right? Right! 


By Judith L. Davis 
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asuper special offer! the 1971-1972 coloring calendar. 


PsychoFlairapy is a mystical, magical LL TT Se ae eee 
calendar possessed of strange and | อ อ อ ง S 2141 1 ท 

| VOR ล | Chicago, Illinois 60611 0 
When you color its sixteen lyrical | i) 86 ธ 6 0 
illustrations with Flair, PsychoFlairapy I I! | promis g y 


Flair in one or more of twelve mind 
expanding colors. Please send me 
_— _  PsychoFlairapy calendars at 
$1.00 each. (No stamps please.) 


! transports you on a joyful journey to 
| infinite peace and tranquility. 
This sixteen month calendar (Sept. 
‘71 thru Dec. ‘72) is spiral bound 
and opens to 11” x 17” so there's 
plenty of room for notes. 


NAME 
+ ADDRESS 


CITY. SITI STISTII 7p 


(IMPORTANT! Please include zip code to insure prompt 
delivery.) (Allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery.) 


` for only $1.00 with this coupon. 
Mail it today! 
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PIECES | You've gota lot to live. Pepsi’ got a lot to give. x 


Spin a yarn and piece it to- 
gether with a look that's per- 
fect every time. You can take 
a hand in fashioning your 
own kind of image-makers 
out of handy/crafty crochet 
cuties that add up to an ex- 
tra-special ensemble. 


So why not whip up some 
looks that are fun to make 
and right on target? You'll 
find it’s a very economical 
way to clad yourself in all 
kinds of wool-y wonders. 


Whether you’re just begin- 
ning or already accom- 
plished at yarning it, you'll be 
able to whip up any of these 
relatively “easy pieces.” Be- 
ginners are advised to leave 
the vest till last, though, be- 
cause it could be a bit too 
much for newcomers to tan- 
gle with. 


Before you know it, you'll 
be so wrapped up in what 
you're doing, you'll want to 
make sure you “make it’ 
time after time. 


To send for the how 
to's for these Five Easy 
Pieces, send $1.00 and 
ล large self-addressed, 
stamped envelope to: 

Five Easy Pieces 

"TEEN Magazine 

8490 Sunset Blvd. 
Los Angeles, Ca. 
90069 


A quiet moment alone. 
A chance to sort out yesterday’s memories... 
and put tomorrow in focus. 
A chance to stretch out with a good book... 
a warm sun...and an ice-cold Pepsi-Cola. 
Pepsi has a taste as big as your tomorrow. 
With energy to match. 
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PEPSI-COLA’’ AND “+PEPSI’’ ARE REGISTERED.TRADEMARKS OF PepsiCo, INC. 


“When hetried to tell me we 
ran out of gas, I volunteered to go for it. 
A That’s the wayla 


hye You're always straight with ae even if people aren’t 

Sa always straight with you. 

ae | And what you are is what Simplicity’s all about. We 
know why you dig sewing, what fashions turn you on 
J ๑ and what fashions turn you off. That's why we've got the 
pea 22 kind of fashion ideas you can really get into. 
Te & b Check them out monthly in the big Simplicity 
Ñ Catalog and our other publications at your 
favorite pattern counter. 
They’ll help you be the one person you really 
want to be: yourself. 


What you are is what we're all about 
2 e. © 
Simplicity 


Simplicity Pattern Co. Inc. 200 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10016 
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~YOUTHFARE 


Youth-fair—Youth-fare! International understanding among teens is becoming easier almost daily! 

About time! 

"TEEN initiated a foreign pen pal program a year ago and the results were fabulous! Over 
30,000 U.S. teens responded and an exchange with German girls and guys was made. "TEEN doesn’t 
know how it all worked out and how many permanent pen pal relationships resulted, because 
once the letters were exchanged it all became a very personal thing. But very important is the 
interest that was so apparent. 

Teens do want to rap with each other, despite the distance apart, language barriers, differences 
in lifestyle, political hurdles, you name it! Teens internationally have many, many things in common 
and it is / important that mutual interests be brought to the surface and appreciated. 

The future of the world depends upon greater depth of relationships. 

U.S. teens generally do have a greater “language” problem than their foreign counterparts. Our 
social (and economic) system is less demanding relative to fluent expressiveness in another tongue. 
This is an indictment of our educational system. U.S. teens should single out at least one other 
language and do more than go through elementary motions of learning to speak and write it. 
It is the rule (and not the exception) for foreign teens to be “conversational” in one, two, three 
or more languages other than their own. Touring Americans expect their hosts to understand our 
langu The rare U.S. teen who is able to communicate in someone else’s language is looked 
upon with tremendous regard and respect. Z 

Now that the airlines have reduced youthfares (you can visit Europe for $95 each way via TWA 
super 747 jets), the need for homework in language is greater than ever before. Tours offer great 
bargains in sightseeing and perspective as it means meeting and communicating w ith young people 


in other lands. continued on page 98 


Make Your Getaway with TWA’s 
Getaway* Vacation Kit 


It's a brimmed-full bonanza of world-ly goodies with books and booklets to clue you 
in on the world of travel. 

Included in the kit is a youth passport* application which can open the door to 
travel, hotel and restaurant discounts and more. 

Why not come in for a landing that's right on target? Get your Getaway Kit and 
get that much closer to where you want to go. 

Send to: P.O. Box 700, Times Square Station, New York, N.Y. 10036 


TWA 


[ Yes, I want to get away with my Getaway Kit. 
IName 


| 

| 

| 

| Address Se: Es 135883 š พ 5 2: 2 s: | 
Zip__ | 


*Service marks owned exclusively by Trans World Airlines, Inc 
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ONE-WORD TEEN QUESTIONS 
ANSWERED WORLDWIDE 


The international grapevine is buzzing with 
answers to teen-targeted questions as Interna- 
tional Teen Princess contestants talk teen. It's all 
part of international understanding and it proves 
that “teen” is the universal language among 
youthful members of the world population. 
Music, boys, family, school, drugs, sex and 
clothes are as important to teens living in far-off 
places as they are to you. The teen world is 
one common ground that knows no interna- 
tional boundaries. And communication can 
make foreign teens as familiar to you as your 
own best friends. So let’s hear it for international 
understanding, And let’s hear what teens all over 
the world are saying. The questions may be 
just one word, but there’s no stopping the an- 
swers. 


GEOTHES 

“Short shorts, long skirts. I’m tall (5’10%’’) and 
look best with a bare middle whenever | can 
wear it.” Dunja Ercegovic, 17, Yugoslavia 


“Boots to the calf and to the knee, summer and 
winter. They make me feel good about the way 
I dress.” Margarete Eichinger, 17, Austria 


“I am lucky because I have a large wardrobe 
to choose from. I think out each occasion care- 
fully and favor brown tones to accent my dark 
hair and skin.” Maria Conchita Alonso, 17, Vene- 
zuela 


“Knits are just now coming to my country at 
prices kids can afford. Great with boots for our 
fall and rainy winter.” Luisa Rosa Marinho, 17, 
Portugal 


“T make a lot of my clothes and get great help 
from my mother and sister too. Hot pants and 
jeans are super.” Jana Kerr, 15, U.S.A. 


“We wear brighter colors and prints. Boots are 
not important in Persia.” Mahvash Sobhi, 18, Iran 


“Grecian-style sandals, mini jumpsuits, jeans.” 
Beatrice Gugler, 16, Switzerland 


“I have a nice, flat stomach. When it is brown, 
I show it. Long skirts are a favorite with a halter 
top.” Evelin Jorg, 14, Germany 


“I like mini dresses and flat sandals. Maxi 
leather coats and calf-length boots are great in 
winter.” Immaculada Castillo, 18, Spain 


“I wear conservative clothes. They reflect the 
serious side of my sex and my personality.” 
Irit Voitsky, 17, Israel 


“We like to dress up and wear bright colors. 
Sort of an Asiatic pride. Jeans, though, are a 
staple for fun-wear.” Maria Teresa Martin, 17, 
Philippines 


“Quality fabrics, fine woolens. No bra.” Geral- 
dine Lenihan, 18, Ireland 


BOYS 


“I prefer to refer to my boyfriends as men. Most 
of them are men.” Marianne Huberty, 18, Luxem- 
bourg 
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“Considerate boys are best. Too many talk only 
of sports and think of their own pleasures. I 
don’t want to run someone else’s life, but I don’t 
want to be atypical European housewife either.” 
Yugoslavia 


“In Scandinavia it is nothing to go off for a 
weekend with a boy you like. To Americans 
this means premarital sexual relations and is 
a bad thing. Neither assumption is proper.” 
Siri Gro Nygard, 16, Norway 


“Tradition is wonderful but it can be make- 
believe when adults, including parents, hide 
their heads in the sand and won’t bend with 
today.” Iran 


“I like a boy who is a good conversationalist. 
He must be very masculine.” Spain 


“Tve heard that in America the boys spoil the 
girls and feel it is gallant to pay for dating 
expenses. This obligates a girl. I think it is silly. 
In my country we share expenses. It’s more fun 
that way.” Germany 


“Our publications are full of sex, as it is called 
in America. I’m sure your own newspapers and 
magazines would be barred if they illustrated 
and wrote as ours do. Intimacy isn’t horrid. 
Well-presented reality is stimulating.” Switzer- 
land 


DRUGS 


“Most of the drug offenders I’ve seen are Amer- 
ican tourists.” Iran 


“American teens really get in trouble if they're 
caught with drugs in my country. They can find 
themselves in jail for a very long time and it 
doesn’t matter how expensive a lawyer you can 
afford to hire.” Spain 


“Drugs aren’t a big problem here as far as 
marijuana and that sort of thing is concerned. 
What's big here are uppers and downers. Pills 
are where it’s at for the kids that think that 
kind of thing is cool.” Switzerland 


“I choose to ignore the drug problem. It really 
hasn't affected me or my close friends.” Vene- 
zuela 


“Teens are afraid of hard drugs, but they can 
and do use marijuana. The penalties are very 
severe here so lots of kids are too afraid to try 
anything.” Yugoslavia 


“Drugs are not a public problem, although more 
and more kids are trying them.” Germany 


MUSIC 

“American rock is tops with teens in my 
country. We do all the same American dances 
in our discothèques. We really have music in 
common with American teenagers.” Portugal 


“There is much tradition to the music of my 
country. It is a part of our whole culture and 
is very romantic. | guess I’m a romantic at heart. 
I prefer traditional music to hard rock.” Spain 


“Tlike English rock groups best. The U.S. groups 
are copying what started here and | don’t think 
they really make it. Where would it all be if 
it weren't for the Beatles?” Ireland 


“We get all the same songs over here as you 
have in America. Some of them are played in 
English. But many times they are re-recorded 
by our artists in German. I love the sound track 
from ‘Love Story.’ Fortunately I turned 16 in 
time to see the movie, since you can’t get in 
if you're not.” Switzerland 


“Groups like Emerson, Lake and Palmer from 
England are big here. And I still love the Bea- 
tles.” Austria 


SEX 

“I don’t see why Americans have to make such 
a big deal about sex. Teens in America seem 
so hung up with it. I guess maybe it’s because 
things aren't brought out in the open. Sex is 
hushed up and made'to be a bad thing.” Germany 


“Tm not allowed to date without a chaperone 
so sex is not a problem, at least not yet.” Spain 


“The military men stationed here are so dif- 
ferent from the boys I know.” Philippines 


“Premarital sex is getting more and more evident 
in my country. We feel the European influence 
more and more. | feel it is much healthier than 
the American attitude.” Maria Teresa Galea, 17, 
Malta 


“Sex is a very personal thing between a boy 
and a girl. The decision should rest with the 
couple. The more that’s made of it, the more 
out of proportion the act itself becomes. It isn’t 
really sex that’s hanging people up. It’s all the 
dialogue and hassles.” Switzerland 


“Tam not allowed to date much. Never during 
the week and only on weekends if I come in 
early. We are still very old-fashioned in this 
respect.” Lupe Iturralde, 18, Equador 


“Where would we all be without it?” Luxembourg 


SCHOOL 


“I take school very seriously and plan to go 
to college. It’s important for a girl to have a 
good education.” U.S.A. 


“Maybe college is important to some people, 
but in my country a girl has to be concerned 
with serving her country. After high school I 
will go in the army. I feel it is more important 
to serve my country first. Any further schooling 
will have to wait.” Israel 


“I enjoy school because many fun outings are 
planned during the school year. We go on lots 
of trips and excursion groups.” Norway 


“A lot of things need changing, but our schools 
are very strict. We would never disobey. In 
America students seem to have no respect. We 
are afraid to be disrespectful here so we do as 
we are told.” Germany 


“There’s really too much discipline at our 
schools. Kids feel pressured. We are a religious 
country and this is part of our school program.” 
Equador 


“Our school is very strict. Fashion is no problem 
because we wear uniforms. The kids complain 


a lot about teachers, but would never take 
action.” Iran 
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GVE A NNC PONG FUNG 


CHINESE STYLE! 


Old Chinese proverb say... (or was it Con- 
fucius say?) “Ah so, Chinese food veddy, 
veddy good after a ping pong fling.” 

Before you start flinging your chopsticks, 
let's take a diplomatic look at our Ping Pong 
Fling that’s guaranteed to make you the 
founder of a whole new dynasty. 


A. It’s fun! Invite just a few couples over and 
pair them off in teams. You could get a little 
“political maneuvering” going for you if your 
high school dreamboat just happens to be a 
ping pong freak. 


B. It'll probably set your Home Ec. friends 
scurrying about to learn how you learned the 
ancient art of Oriental cooking. 


C. Because ‘TEEN favors international, teen- 
to-teen understanding, what better way to 
start than with a Chinese flavor?? It’s easy 
to prepare and a delightfully different dish to 
carve yourself a real popularity niche on any- 
body's poll. 


D. Ping pong’s being revived (was it ever 
really gone?) as a highly competitive sport 
that’s fun to learn and play, notwithstanding 
the way it’s found itself in an international 
play-go-round. 


E. Design“ paddle” stationery for your invites. 


F. Serve your authentic Chinese feast com- 
plete with chopsticks (for those brave sporties 
who like eating cold Chinese food). 


G. Serve your ping-pongers their Chinese 
feast buffet style—on the ping pong table, 
natch, after the ping pong matches. 


H. Maybe teams could be authenticated by 
wearing Mandarin robes. (That's really using 
diplomacy on the guys, right?) 


|. Add a little background with some lovely 
Chinese baroque music or maybe Gilbert and 
Sullivan’s “The Mikado” and ping! your Chin- 
ese fling will not pong. 

Chop! Chop! Here’s your easy-to-do food 
list. 


FULL CHINESE 
MENU 


Egg Drop Soup 

Egg Rolls, Fried Shrimp 

Bean Sprout Salad with Snow Peas 
Beef with Snow Peas and Onions 
Steamed Rice 

Chung King Fortune Cookies 

Tea 
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EGG DROP SOUP 


4 c. chicken broth 
4 c. water 
1 slice ginger root or ใ 4 tsp. ground ginger 
4 eggs 
2 tbsp. sherry 
2 tbsp. chopped green onion 

Combine Campbell's condensed chicken 
broth soup with 4 c. water. Add ginger 
slice or ground ginger in saucepan. Bring to 
a boil. Remove ginger slice, if you have 
used fresh ginger. Stir eggs beaten with 
sherry into boiling soup. Remove from heat 
instantly. Garnish with Spice Islands 
minced onion. Serve hot. 


BEAN SPROUT 
SALAD 
WITH SNOW PEAS 


1 Ib. raw bean sprouts (about 4 c. packed 
tightly) 

V2 |b. snow peas or 1 pkg. frozen snow 
peas (also called China peas) 

4 tbsp. soy sauce 

2 tbsp. sesame seed oil 

1⁄4 tsp. MSG 

First mix soy sauce, sesame seed oil and 
Spice Islands MSG in a bowl. Set aside. 
Add bean sprouts to a large saucepan filled 
with 10 c. or more of boiling water (burner 
should be at high heat). Before water 
returns to boil, remove pan from heat and 
drain bean sprouts in a colander. Then 
rinse bean sprouts in cold water until 
thoroughly cold. Drain. 

Prepare snow peas exactly the same 
way, using only 5 c. of water in pan. 

Put drained bean sprouts in a large salad 
bowl. Add snow peas. Cover and store in 
refrigerator until ready to serve. Before 
serving, add the soy sauce mixture. 


BEEF WITH SNOW 
PEAS AND ONIONS 


2 Ibs. beef steak (thinly sliced) 

V2 Ib. snow peas (China peas) or 1 pkg. 
frozen snow peas 

1 whole onion, sliced 

V2 C. soy sauce 

2 tbsp. cornstarch 

2 tbsp. dry sherry 

2 tbsp. sugar 

1, 


1 slice ginger root or 4 tsp. ground ginger 
V2 c. cooking oil 
1 tsp. salt 

Follow these steps: 
1. Cut the beef (flank steak is a good 
choice) across the grain into thin 4” 
about 2” long. 
2. Mix sliced beef with soy sauce, 
cornstarch, sherry, sugar, MSG. Set aside. 
3. Remove stems and strings from pea pods 
if using fresh ones. Rinse and pat dry with 
towel. 
4. Slice whole onion. 
5. Put 4 tbsp. Wesson oil in “wok,” shown 
on opposite page. The wok (from Hamilton 
Beach Co.), as it is known in Chinese-fried 
dishes, is a flat-bottomed, skillet-type pan. 
However, any type of flat-bottomed skillet 
will do the job just as well. (Woks are 
catching on with American gourmets. Some 
are even electric—like the electric fondue 
dishes that were on every table last year.) 

Anyway, add oil to skillet—be sure it's on 
a high flame. Add salt first, then pea pods 
and onions, stirring constantly until the 
pods turn a darker green—less than two 
minutes. Remove pods and spread out on a 
plate. In the same wok or skillet, add 
remaining 4 tbsp. oil and ginger. Stir in 
beef mixture and- turn constantly until beef 
is browned (not over three minutes). Add 
the pea pods and onions. Mix thoroughly. 
Do not overcook. Serve immediately. 


STEAMED RICE 


2 c. Uncle Ben’s long grain white rice 
4 c. boiling water 
1 tsp. salt 
2 tsp. butter 
Bring water to a boil with salt and 
butter. Stir in rice with fork, reducing to 
low heat. Cover tightly and let steam 20 
minutes. (For softer rice, 25 minutes.) 
Do you want to be a cheat? Then use 
Minute Rice instead. Just follow the 
package directions. 


ECG ROLLS AND 
FRED SHRIMP 


Just buy ‘em frozen and pop ‘em into 
the oven. Try Chung King egg rolls. They're 
yummy! 

Have plenty of Hunt’s ketchup on hand 
for dipping, as well as mustard—hot or 
mild. Adds just the right touch to these 
tasty tidbits. 


slices, 


Photography/Don Jim 

Food Stylist/Judy Peck Prindle, 
Henderson Associates 
Text/Carole Ann Tucker 
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< TEENDRINCESS BEAUTY- 


ล แร ว ชง PLVS 


Her name is Jana Kerr and she’s a delicate combination of Southern 
belle and all-American girl. Her clean-teen look and a dose of super-na- 
tional beauty blend well to make her a wow of a winner. 

"TEEN first saw Jana’s picture amidst the thousands of entries that 
poured in responding to the TEEN PRINCESS U.S.A. contest. Even then, 
she stood out as a winner. Jana was selected as a semifinalist and then 


as one of the 10 lucky finalists. 

The rest is history. TWA flew Jana and the other finalists to California 
where she was chosen TEEN PRINCESS U.S.A 
sentative to the International Teen Princess Pageant. 

Given just a few days to catch her breath and make hectic preparations, 
Jana soon found herself being whisked off again on a TWA jetstream 
of excitement to the contest site in Lisbon, Portugal. 

What makes a winner? In Jana’s case all kinds of wonderful qualities 
and winning ways 


this country’s repre- 


Her beauty is just a part of it, but an important 


part of her winner’s bag. So read on carefully. A tip or two from Jana 
just might make a winner out of you! 


x (NAIL * 


“My hair is my best feature. Tm really a fanatic about keeping it 
clean. Usually I wash it two: or three times a week at least. After I 
shampoo, I either use a creme rinse with a conditioner in it or I just 
use a conditioner. Then about once a month I trim an inch or so off 
my hair. This keeps the ends from getting split, and even though I hate 
to do it, I just have to force myself. 

“After I wash my hair, I towel it dry and then bend my head over 
and brush it all out. I never curl my hair except for something really 
special, like a dance or a party, Then I just put curls hanging down; 
the back and sides of my hair, Actually my problem is in getting my 
hair to go straight. I’ve de veloped a way of doing it and it works. What 
I do is sit under a hairdryer and all the time my hair is drying, I keep 
brushing it straight. Then when it’s finally dry there's no trace of curl. 
It takes about an hour or so but it’s worth it, My arms don’t even get 
tired anymore. 

“When we were in Lisbon I didn’t have a hairdryer so I went out 
on the hotel balcony and let the sun shine on it. A lot of the European 
girls wore their hair straight too, so we all dried it together. Right now 
I don’t have any wigs but I'm hoping to get a fall for Christmas. I want 
a really long one. That w y when my hair needs doi ng but there’s no 
time I'll still be able to look good,” 


* SION x 


“My skin isn’t as big a problem for me as it is for a lot of my friends, 
but I do try to take really good care of it. I wash two or three times 
a day with a mild face soap and warm water. My skin is a combination 
of dry and oily, so after I wash it, I use a moisturizer. About once a 
month I let the hot water steam up in the bathroom sink. Then I lean 
forward and really steam my face thoroughly. Skin care is important 
to me and I make sure all my makeup is off before I ever hop into 
bed at night. Sometimes that bed sure looks tempting too!” 


x EETU * 


“Tve got a lot to be happy about and I do smile a lot so I’m really 
glad I got braces when I did. I wore them for a year and a half. The 
funny thing i is, I didn’t even want them. All I had was a slight overbite 
and I didn’t think it was that bad. Boy, am I glad now! I just can’t 
believe the difference, I really didn’t realize what an improvement it 
would be. 

“Around here lots of the kids wear braces and it’s a pretty natural 
thing. Some kids get embarrassed but they really shouldn’t. It happens 
to so many of us. And the time invested is really worth it. 

“Now that I'm happy with my teeth, I really take care of them, I 
see the dentist every six months for a checkup and cleaning and I brush 


twice a day. I also try to chew sugarless gum because I want my teeth 
to stay pretty. Teeth are really an important feature. You smile bigger 


when you like your teeth,” 


* MAKTUD x 


“Most people think my eyes are my best feature, but as I said, Tm 
a hair girl myself. I do wear eye makeup, though—and I wear it every 
day, Oh, I don’t wear that much to school—just a little shadow and 
mascara. When I really fix myself up I wear white shadow under my 
brows and blue or green shadow on my lids. Once in a while I wear 

false eyelashes, but usually I just wear light shadow and brown mascara, 
I'd love to be able to rub my eyes and not get mascara on my face. 

“I don’t wear much face makeup at all. Blusher on my cheeks is about 
the only thing I always wear on my face. Oh, I do use blotting powder 
to cut down on shine. 

‘The International Teen Princess contestants didn’t wear much more 
makeup than most American teens. But one girl wore an orangy makeup 
that looked like the greatest tan ever when she put it on her face and 
neck 

“I wear nail polish most of the time—usually clear or a light color, 
In Lisbon, though, 
several of the girls wore purplish and red nail polish. I didn’t like it 
at all, 


I'd never seen anything like it 
I don’t like the dark shades they're showing now. 


but I guess they did.” 


x SANNO , 
“IN SHADE * 


“Can you believe I gained seven pounds in Lisbon? You can’t imagine 
all the bread they eat over there. I don’t really have a weight problem, 
but I certainly would if I lived over there, TIl bet. At home I eat a 
lot of meat, especially steak—it’s my favorite. I'd rather have a steak 
than almost anything... except chocolate ice cream. I go crazy over 
chocolate ice cream, We have an ice cream parlor near where I live 
and during the summer I go there at least five times a week for a triple 
dip cone, 

“I try to get enough exercise and fresh air, Living on a farm, it’s 
not really too hard. In school I get a lot of exercise by taking gym classes. 
And then during the summer I try to swim, go for long walks and run 
around, I work part time too so I'm alw ays on the go. tn on my feet 
all day so I don’t always feel like exercising when J get home, ‘but I 
do try. ee twice a week I get up enoa energy to do a series of 
situps, side bends and stretches. We live in a small town so we walk 
a lot. I think just running around doing errands and stuff probably gives 
me a lot of exercise.” 


*OUMMUNG UT UD + 


guess the most important beauty hint of all is to be clean and 
neat. If your hair is clean and your skin is clean, your beauty just has 
to shine through. There really is something beautiful about a well- groomed 
girl. 

‘All the girls I met through the Teen Princess Pageant were well- 
groomed, I'm sure that was probably part of the reason they were selected, 
They were so well put together. 

think the natural look will stay in for teens for a while. 
basics in makeup and simple, easy-to-manage hairdos. 

“It’s amazing how similar I am to the girls I met in Lisbon, We were 
from all over the world and yet we were as alike as we were different, 
I guess we all have being teens in common, That really covers a lot 
of ground.” i 


Just the 


teenage girls do have a lot in common. And all the 
contestants in the Teen Princess Pageant were great representatives of 
their countries. As for Jana, we at TEEN couldn't be prouder of her, 
She’s a winner, all right—we re glad she’s ours. CD 


As Jana says, 
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Savannah, Tennessee, June 30: What an 
experience. I haven’t even recovered from 
my whirlwind trip to Magic Mountain in 
Valencia, California where I was barely 
lucky enough to be chosen Teen Princess 
U.S.A. Now here I am packing madly for 
my trip to Lisbon, Portugal. Still can’t be- 
lieve it. The finals of the International 
Teen Princess Pageant are being held 
there. I feel like a member of the Olympic 
team or an ambassadress. A little nervous- 
making; this business of representing Uncle 
Sam in Europe. Can’t help but think of be- 
ing thought of as an “Ugly American.” 
This will be my first trip to Europe and 
that thought alone has me quivering if I 
let myself think about it. Shivered a little 
when I got my shots and was vaccinated 
too. And that passport photo — ugh! We re 
due in Lisbon on July 2. Beginning to won- 
der if we'll make it. 

In The Car, July 1: Left Savannah at 
4:00 a.m. Mother and dad are driving me 
to Memphis where Pat, my sister, will meet 
us. (She’s going to be my chaperone.) 
That’s almost a giggle. Pat doesn’t exactly 
fill the stereotype of a chaperone-lady. 
She’s won a few beauty titles, is a model 
and, lucky for me, wears my size clads. 
Her wardrobe is super. She’s helped me 
with mine and Im panicked at the 
thought of our overweight baggage. We'll 
have plenty if I know Pat. Right I am. 
Plenty of “excess” (all necessary, though). 
Between us we need about four porters. 
Off to New York. Smooth flight. My first 
look at the Statue of Liberty as we circle. 
It looks so tiny I can’t believe it. 

New York: Cathie Mann, *TEEN’s 
Beauty Editor, is there to meet us. Photo- 
graphs, lots of photographs in TWA’s 
exciting terminal. ( Were flying TWA — all 
the way.) Had V.I.P. treatment. Even a 
special little tram that looks like a San 
Francisco cable car. The place is jammed. 
A summer thunderstorm has all air traffic 
fouled up. And this is the busiest season 
of the year. We're waiting for "TEEN’s 
Editor-Publisher Robert MacLeod. He’s 
coming in from California. Plane is late. 
It’s pouring outside. Humid and hot, hot, 
hot. We make up a real reception commit- 
tee for Mr. MacLeod, who looks perplexed 
(and should be) when he hears about the 
delays in flights to Europe. A decision is 
made fast, though, and it’s one that I like. 
Were going to spend the night in New 
York!!! Hooray! What a taxi-ride! The 
highways are bumper to bumper. Were 
piled high with luggage and squashed in a 
tiny cab . Pat, Cathie, Mr. MacLeod 
and little ol’ me. It’s like a steam bath. 

Almost three hours later: We've arrived 
at the Plaza Hotel (where I’ve always 
wanted to stay). A welcome, welcome hot 
bath and we will all regroup to go out for a 
“hamburger.” Guess where? The 21 Club! 

Later: It seemed unreal. Jack Lemmon 
was sitting a couple of tables away. Gina 
Lollobrigida was in the next room. So was 
Zsa Zsa Gabor. Jack Warden, star of 
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“N.Y.P.D.,” came over to see us, along 
with Rod Steiger — they’re friends of Bob’s 
(Mr. MacLeod), from Malibu, California. 
A man at the bar sent Bob a box of cigars 
and wanted to join our table. We sent his 
card back saying we were “his daughters.” 
Fun! Most thrilling hamburger I’ve ever 
had! We're beat, though. 

Enroute Airport, July 2: Slept like a 
Princess — till noon. Lunch at Plaza with 
Cathie, then a quick tour with Pat. Tif- 
fany’s, Cartier, St. Pat’s Cathedral, Saks, 
Bergdorf. Back to Plaza Hotel. Pack, pack, 
pack, now off to airport in real luxury , , . 
a huge, black (and air conditioned ) limou- 
sine. 

5:00 p.m.: Boarded groovy TWA non- 
stop to Lisbon. What a flight! (Waiting 
now to see my first-in-flight movie.) Zats. 
I fell asleep and here we are hours later 
about to land. I feel a little woozy. Pat 
has saved me (and everyone else). An ice 
pack fixed everything. The airport is a 
story unto itself. People on top of people, 
all trying to clear customs. No wonder they 
call Lisbon “The Gateway” to Europe. 
Seems like a million people trying to get 
their bags. But the three of us get a 
friendly assist from local TWA people 
and, zip, now we're cabbing it to the hotel 
(with our seven tons of luggage). 

My room, an hour later: The cab ride 
made me forget the landing. We literally 
“flew” to the hotel (in Caracavelos, about 
10 miles up the coast from Lisbon). Hotel 
Praia-Mar is pageant headquarters and 
they have flags out front representing all 


da 


Here I am in New York, ready to take off 
in a TWA jet. Imagine me, Jana Kerr, on 
my way to Lisbon! Above: The TWA 
people treated me like a real VIP — they 
arranged for this nifty little tram to ride in! 
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of the nations in the contest. The American 
flag is very special to me. I felt a little 
strange as I saw it flying. But right now I 
have only an hour to check in, unpack, 
meet the other contestants who are out 
having “fittings” for some of the clothes 
we'll be wearing. 

Waiting in the glassed-in dining room 
on top of the hotel, overlooking the At- 
lantic Ocean: Members of the press were 
there and all were very nice. (I recognized 
Dieter, the German photographer, from his 
picture in Beth Bennett’s Berlin Diary in 
"TEEN last year). Very exciting. Here 
comes the bus with the girls. What a cute 
group. I’ve just sat with Malta, Ecuador, 
Venezuela and Spain. Communicating was 
easier than I thought. (They all spoke 
English!! ) 

Later: The phone just rang. It was Peter, 
an adorable guy we had met at the airport. 
I couldn’t quite get all he was saying, but 
it was clear that he was asking for a date. 
I gave him a “busy” signal because I don’t 
know what’s ahead on the schedule that is 
10 pages long and printed in four lan- 
guages! Buzz — there’s the phone again. 
This time it’s “Roberto,” and he wants Pat 
and me to join him for a Coke. Busy signal 
again. But wow, am I embarrassed! Bob 
MacLeod just called and he was “Roberto.” 
Td just traveled over 4,000 miles a seat or 
two away and ended up so punchy that I 
didn’t even recognize his voice! 

Interesting night: We all were guests at 
the election of the Portuguese Teen Prin- 


Top, l. to r.: Portugal’s Princess was a dream. “Mr. 


cess. Everything was in the Portuguese lan- 
guage. When we were introduced and the 
MC asked for Estados Unidos de America 
I almost didn’t respond and go on stage. 
Miss Portugal was elected after about three 
hours of ceremony. She’s a doll. After the 
election the Mayor of Lisbon invited us all 
to dinner. The buffet was unending. Wait- 
ers were pouring wine as though the place 
was about to catch fire. Little did I realize 
this was the beginning of a lot of Portu- 
guese wine and the end of “Cokes.” (Coca 
Cola and Pepsi-Cola arent for sale in 
Portugal.) Met Dr. Ramos, who is the 
owner of the newspaper “Diario De Lis- 
boa.” He introduced me to the government 
officials present in the beautiful tropical 
garden that served as “the dining room!” 
Back to the hotel. I really need sleep. 

July 4: Happy Birthday U.S.A.! That’s 
what Yugoslavia and Israel wished my 
country at breakfast. Several other girls 
asked me about Fourth of July celebrations 
at home. After breakfast we received Agfa 
Galvert cameras and film — instant-picture 
style. We're all going to compete for the 
“photo-prize.” On to sightseeing. The 
Royal Palace at Sinatra was my favorite 
spot. It was breathtaking. Meanwhile, I’m 
getting to know the girls better and am 
making up my mind which ones are the 
most likely to succeed. They all look so 
lovely it shakes me a little. Fm the second 
youngest. Only the German girl is younger. 
She’s 14, blonde and very sexy. I heard 
sister Pat tell someone, “She’s 14 going on 


President,” Portugal's chief of state, was a charming host. Yugoslavia, only Iron 
Curtain teen, won “Most Beautiful” title. Center, l. to r.: Head of Portugals booming tourist trade greets Venezuela, “The group” 
parades for my camera. Like my “national” costume? Sister Pat made it for me. Bottom, l. to r.: Switzerland, Germany and Austria 
stroll in the courtyard of the Mayor of Lisbon. I ride “shotgun” to the bullfights as Ireland, Spain and Ecuador enjoy our splendid 
carriage. Bravo, the German teen magazine, brought some boy winners. Here’s one taking Ireland to a rehearsal. 


25.” but Pat says things like that. Germany 
will be a contender. Banquet at Oitavos (a 
restaurant) given by the Tourist Board. 
They served so many courses I lost count. 
\ll of the Portuguese meals are elaborate — 
and served late, late, late. Venezuela, Is- 
rael, Ecuador and I led some songs. Moon- 
light view of seaside Estoril and Cascais. 
Beautiful resorts; balmy weather but low 
humidity. I wonder about the temperature 
in Savannah. Bet it’s hot and humid. 

Eleven hours of zzzzz’s later, July 5: Feel 
better. Pat met our parents at the airport 
at 7:30 a.m. I sacked out. At 10:00 a.m. 
went about with Miss Portugal to have 
groovy boots fitted. Now we're off to 
Manuel de Santo’s farm. After three hours 
of being lost, we finally found the right 
farm and right away, fast, I was ushered 
into THE bull ring where there was a 
REAL bull. A matador handed me his cape 
and there I was ready to fight. (“Fright” 
is a better word. I’m still shaking as I write 
this!) For about five minutes, the matador 
held one side of the cape while I held the 
other. Then he took off and it was just 
little old me — and the bull. I “executed” 
about three near misses (without much 
grace, I assure you) then literally fled to 
the gate. That bull must have wondered 
what kind of an American nut had been 
assigned to “fight” him. 

Just now I finished a rap session with 
Spain. She’s adorable. Speaks excellent 
English. We talked about dating, our hair, 
the other girls, which ones might be a 
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Clockwise from upper l.: Conchita Alonso of Venezuela, the eventual winner, } 


i 


layed great guitar. Her ballads in Spanish and Eng- 


lish helped everyones morale. Iran and Germany put their heads together in a net hammock. Germany certainly doesnt look 14, 
does she? Her poolside appearance must have made points with the judges. Conchita looked radiant on what proved to be her 
coronation night. In the full dress parade, my heart was certainly fluttering! Irit Voitsky of Israel combined wit and intelligence 
with her beauty. She was the most serious of us all. 


winner. We agreed music, smiles, jeans and 
bikinis were almost an international lan- 
guage. 

Later: Dinner at the Palacio Foz. Real 
“Old World.” Gorgeous paintings; painted 
ceilings. All of us were in “native cos- 
tumes.” Pat had designed for me an “Uncle 
Sam” number in good old red, white and 
lue. The jacket had the long “tails,” hot 
pants and it is topped with a tall, star- 
covered top hat. Most of the other cos- 
umes are very classic in their typification 
of the country. Most are very lavish and 
yeautiful. Particularly Iran and Yugoslavia. 

The “nightcap” was a late hour “spring 
estival.” I expected rock music; got in- 
stead opera-type arias and instrumental 
solos of classical stuff. A crowd of teen 
joys tried to storm the gates and break-in. 
Great confusion and some scuffing with 
police. Very exciting and really harmless. 
My Uncle Sam costume seemed to be a 
crowd pleaser. Ditto Venezuela’s “gaucho 
look.” And, of course, Miss Portugal re- 
ceived a big ovation. 

July 6: This morning Spain, Venezuela, 
Iran and I were chosen for a magazine lay- 
out. We shot on location at the Lisbon Air- 
port after great “security” confusion. The 
crisis in the Near East has everyone very 
jittery over “sky-jackers.” I’m writing this 
in the cab on the way to a swimming pool 
party at the home of one of the judges. 
The cab driver is wild (as they all are); 
drives with one hand on the horn and the 
other out the window shaking a fist at po- 
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licemen, pedestrians, animals, other motor- 
ists and everything in our way. 

After lunch: Had a look at our “uni- 
forms” — yellow hot pants with matching 
maxi “vest” plus a striped sleeveless shell. 
Next: an interview with “the Jury” (This 
is what the judges are called.) They talked 
to us about hometowns, school activities 
and goals in life. I was nervous but felt it 
all came out right. Several of the judges 
had trouble with my drawl-y’all, but just 
imagine the total language problem with 
Norwegian, French, German, Spanish, 
Yugoslavian, Portuguese and Persian all 
being “spoken here.” 

“Cinderella Night’: Wow! Parade 
through Lisbon. Horse-drawn carriages. 
“Knights” in great costumes on beautiful, 
beautiful horses. I rode on the front seat of 
my carriage. Ireland, Ecuador and Spain in 
the back seat. Eight buglers in green vel- 
vet uniforms out front. Last year’s Teen 
Princess, Elisabeth Krogh (Norway), was 
the guest of honor. She is as beautiful as 
her pictures. Down the wide, wide, wide 
main streets of Lisbon we pranced! People 
were lined up on both sides of us throw- 
ing flowers and kisses. Ten exciting miles 
later we arrived at a beautiful old, old 
arena — the bullfight ring! We were all 
seated together in super-seats. The opening 
pageantry was from another world. Skilled 
horsemen wheeled, turned, curtsied. Trum- 
peters blew heraldic notes. The President 
of Portugal was there and he was honored 
by all of the matadors scheduled that eve- 


ning. They lined up on the sensational red- 
clay floor of the arena and the spectacle of 
their velvet uniforms, lace shirts, silver 
buckled shoes and typical toreador hats 
was breathtaking. I enjoyed this part most. 
I couldn't enjoy seeing bulls tortured. 
Portuguese-style bullfighting is different 
though. First, (thank goodness) they don’t 
kill the bull. Second, the matadors fight on 
horseback. Their skill (and that of the 
horses) is wonderful. The matador(s) gal- 
lop about with the bull in full chase, about 
one inch behind the horse. After much 
wheeling and dealing the matador and the 
bull charge at each other. At the very last 
instant, the horseman veers and plants his 
long-handled “pica” in the bull’s massive 
shoulders. The crowd roars for more. Be- 
cause I live on a farm and have grown up 
with animals and learned to respect them, 
I wasn’t excited. Felt sorry for the bull. 
Best (and bravest part of all) was the per- 
formance of the apprentice matadors. 
When a bull is “finished,” six or eight 
of them rush into the ring and annoy 
the bull. The bull charges and “the 
point” of the line takes his charge 
by deftly going up right between his 
horns. He gets tossed into the air and 
is in danger of being gored or trampled. 
Meanwhile, all of the others hand-wrangle 
the bull into semi-submission. Then a flock 
of bulls and cows with bells tinkling come 
into the arena and the bull trots off, his 
shoulders full of picks, hopefully to re- 
cover in a nice pasture and fight another 
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Top, l. to r.: At the bull farm, I briefly became an apprentice mat 


ador. The bull turned away and stamped his hoof in disgust as 


I received last-minute instruction. Immaculada Castillo of Spain, a classic beauty, loves the traditional music of her country. Con- 
chita of Venezuela enjoyed the streets and markets of Lisbon. Here she’s found an adorable baby duck. Bottom, l. to r.: Sprightly 
Philippines suffered terrible delays enroute but finally arrived at our hotel. Venezuela was a big hit in her gaucho outfit. Conchita 
flashes her victory smile. Long live the Princess! (Until the Berlin ’72 Pageant!) 


day! After the third round of this Portu- 
guese national sport, the President received 
us in special quarters of the arena. Fun. 
It’s now 2:00 a.m. My room is very 
welcome. 

July 9: Rehearsal Day. The Coronation 
Ceremonies are being held at the Casino 
Estoril. Some people refer to Estoril as the 
“Portuguese Las Vegas” because gambling 
is legal. The main ballroom is magnificent 
but I much prefer the Old World atmos- 
phere of the hotels. The Casino is sort of 
“Scandinavian Modern.” I suppose the 
Portuguese have had it with OLD things 
and feel the need to go a little modern. 

Rehearsal, rehearsal: Pm writing this at 
lunch. The timing has to be split-second 
because the ceremonies are going to be 
telecast throughout Europe. “Philippines” 
arrived today. She couldn’t get here earlier 
because of an enormous snafu on airlines 
bookings. She’s been “enroute” for six days. 
Poor kid, she is dead tired and has missed 
so much. I still feel Venezuela, Spain, Ger- 
many and Yugoslavia are the favorites. 

Back at the hotel: Exhausted. We had 
individually chauffeured cars to go to the 
Teen Princess Ball at the Hotel Ritz in Lis- 
bon. The same breed of ex-kamikaze pilots 
were our drivers. They terrorized the traffic 
(and all of us) as they vrroomed to the 
hotel. All of the girls were dressed to the 
teeth. Our escorts were Portuguese boys. 
Some nice, some so-so and some scared, 
shy or something. The ballroom was huge 
and filled with Lisbon “society.” The tables 


had gorgeous flowers. And there was wine 
(no Coca-Cola)! We were presented to the 
audience. Newspaper and TV and radio 
people interviewed us. I waltzed for the 
first time. The band was about 35 strong 
and played a lot of weird music. Their ver- 
sion of rock was a scream. More opera- 
singing entertainment. Lots of beautiful 
people. Mom and dad were there at a 
table with Venezuela’s parents (very nice 
people from Caracas), sister Pat and Bob 
MacLeod. Pat nearly stopped the show. 
She’s very tan by now and trotted out in a 
sexy number — gold lamé hot pants cov- 
ered by a filmy see-through skirt, bare mid- 
dle and gold lamé halter top. The press 
went wild. European photographers and 
newspapermen are excitable. Pat loved it. 
Mother tried to look horrified. Dad just 
kept on talking to Senor Alonso (Vene- 
zuela). Both of them looked very dis- 
tinguished in their black ties. 

July 10: The Big Day! The Coronation 
Day (and night). Having breakfast in my 
room. Going over a list of questions I could 
be asked. By now I’m not nervous. Just 
resigned to the fact that it has been a long 
three weeks from the finals in California to 
tonight’s final, final, final here in Portugal. 
I’ve learned a lot about other teens from 
the finalists here. Guess that’s part of the 
idea. I want to win, of course, cause I’ve 
been getting more competitive by the day. 
But I also know there can be only one win- 
ner. And I feel lucky just to be a finalist 
Off to the rehearsal. 


Back at the hotel: A luncheon snack. 
Everyone is a little uptight. Were being 
rushed around. Makes one feel a little ex- 
ploited. Seems as though the telecast is 
more important than the results of the 
judging. Show-biz is rearing its head above 
the purpose of the pageant. Maybe I’m just 
a little nervous as we approach the finale. 
Off we go. 

It's over! The curtain opened and all of 
us were on stage in our national costumes. 
We each made our runway appearance to 
music typical of our countries. Then more 
Portuguese opera type singing. Then the 
circular stage moved us from a lower level 
and we were individually asked our big 
question in front of everyone, including 
those big, nasty TV cameras. Some of the 
girls had objected to being required to 
wear our “uniforms” (without the vest) in 
this appearance. Maybe they felt the hot 
pants and boots were too much. But the 
show went on. I was asked, “What would 
you do for international and teen under- 
standing and world peace if you were 
chosen as the winner?” I didn’t stammer or 
anything. Well-wishers later said Pd done 
just fine. So did almost everyone else. Most 
of the other questions were reasonable. 
Only a few were silly. Then we went 
off again for another change of costume. 
The audience (and TV viewers) were en- 
tertained by a showgirl type “line” of 
dancers. They were really something. We 
had a chance to talk to them during re- 

continued on page 94 
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THE ALIEN DEMONITES 
TRAVEL FROM PLANET TO 
PLANET WITH THE DOOGE 
DEMON SPACE CHAROIT TO | 
SPREAD THE WORD ABOUT X FLARES OF KODEL'-PoLy- 
SUPERJEANS... TRE MOST A ESTER PERMANENT 
OUTASITE THREADS. IN THE a HIS 'N' HER JUMPING 
UNIVERSE. LISTEN AS 2 JEANS COME IN 26-38 
THEY PLAN AN INVASION ae WAIST, 27-34 INSEAM 
OF EARTH... IN A-I i ABOUT $10- ŠI. SPACED- 
PEGGER ° JEANS. ie OUT PLUSH JACKETS OF 
100% RAYON VELNET, SIZES 
SeM-L. ZINGY ZIP-UPS IN 
BLUE OR. BROWN FLORAL, 
ABOUT $36. FROM 
SOUTH SEA BUBBLE. 


| @MEET THE DEMONITES, f° THE GROOVIEST GANG OF OUTER SPACE TEENS IN ANY PLANETARY SYSTEM. 
BY SPORTING SUPERJEANS, 


BY SAYING THE MAGIC WORD 

SNOMED” GUESS WHAT THAT 
SPELLS BACKWARDS), 

THE DEMONITES cAN 

CREATE SPACED- OUT GARB 

FOR. TRE COMING TRIP. 


LET'S ZONK OUT DULL Sock 
OS WO NT 

FOOT GEAR. GUYS’ 
“ MAKE GROOVY WEE 


BLAM: 
THIS BETTY BOTTOM 
BELT WILL. REALLY 
๓ GRAB EARTHLINGS: 


ON! x SURE DIG 


RIGHT 
YOUR SUPER BROWN FLORAL) Í 
BLOUSE OF 100%o NYUN. (T || 
COMES IN SIZES 5-13, ABOUT 

Sib . AND LOOK AT MY BLOOM- 

ING BLUE AND WHITE SUPER 


FLUTTERING FANTASY! ALL iT 
TAKES IS SOME IMASINATION GO GLO 
FLUORESCENT DECORATING COLOR. 


AND TRI- CHEM LIQUID EMBROIDERY. ff 


SNAZZY sus 
LOVE THis PAGNDERSI!I/ 


FROM HICKOK! 


WATCH OUT, EARTH TEENS!!! THE DEMONITES ARE COMING!!! 
BE PREPARED FOR THE MOST OUTASITE INVASION IA) THE HISTORY 
OF THE PLANET EARTH. THE SPACE GANG'S MISSION IS TO SPREAD THE 
WORD ABOUT SUPERJEANS, THE GOING GARB. WHEN DEMONITES SPORT SUPER- 
JEANS THEY HAVE THE POWER TO GO ANYWHERE IN THE UNIVERSE, FASTER THAN THE 
SPEED OF LIGHT! IMAGINE WHAT SUPERJEANS CAN Do FOR You! SPACED-OUT 
SUPERJEANS OF A CONE MILLS BLEND OF KODEL” -POLYESTER PERMANENT 
PRESS. TAKE YOUR PICK OF A POCKET FULL OF MIRACLES... BIGGY BUSH 
POCKET, FLIPPY FLAP POCKET, PERKY PATCH POCKET. THERES A RAINBOW OF 
COURS FOR GUYS AND GALS TO MAKE THE JEAN SCENE IN SIZES 26-38 
WAIST AND 21-34 INSEAM. ALL A-1 PEGGER JEANS ABOUT $10- Sil. BE 
A JEAN-IUS AND FINISH OFF THOSE SUPERJEANS WITH THE GROOVIEST 
TOPPERS FROM KENNINGTON FoR GALS AND KENNINGTON LID. MATCH-UPS 
COME IN SIZES 5%- 1374 FOR HER, 5- XL FOR HIM. GALS HIGH-FLYING 
FOOTGEAR. FROM STEP MAICH-ME SUPER SOCKS FROM 
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Color Blind Mind Bind 


Ever catch yourself in a color blind—mind bind? 
You know—ready to take on any old haircoloring 
help in sight rather than live with those lifeless 
locks? STOP! Don’t do it. Using a wrong product 
can be disastrous. There’s a lot more to changing 
colors than selecting a shade. So before you jump 
headlong on the haircoloring route, check out 
our Shade Signals (guaranteed to lock up your 
color scene safely)! 


SHADE SIGNALS 

COLORFUL QUESTIONS: Be honest. Take 
a look in the mirror and ask yourself: Which 
way do I want to go? Lighter? Darker? A few 
highlights? Remember to consider your complex- 
ion. Is it pink or ruddy? Go dark or light but 
forget red. Fair-faced? Be daring with color. 
Medium or olive skinned? Ash blonde or darker 
shades are best. Still undecided? Why not flip 
on a few various colored wigs? Who knows, you 
might make a beautiful blonde. 

PRO TIPS: It’s a good idea to consult ล profes- 
sional hairdresser. Let him guide you. He'll be 
able to tell how your tresses will react to color. 
Straight hair and fine hair take color best. Curly 
locks are fragile and breakable. Coarse strands 
can't absorb color quickly. But after coloring, 
curly, coarse hair tends to be straighter and more 
manageable. Color dries hair out a bit. So oily 
tresses may seem less troublesome after coloring. 
But dry hair will need plenty of conditioning 
help after the color- -up. 

TINT TYPES: There are three basic types of 
hair coloring: temporary, semipermanent and 
permanent. Permanent tints won't wash out. 
They'll stick to your strands till new ones make 
the scene. So if you're not color certain, go the 
temporary or semipermanent route. These prod- 
ucts won t change your color drastically. But they 
will wash out after a few shampoos. 

TEMPORARY TIPS: Want to warm up your 
own color, add highlights, tone down ugly red 
or brassy shades? Try a temporary rinse—the 
quick change artist’s dream. Just rinse the color 


on over shampooed strands. It'll leave a pigment 
deposit on your hair that'll last through the next 
shampoo. Great way to test your tint before going 
permanent. 

SEMIPERMANENT SHADING: Semiper- 
manent hair coloring foams in or shampoos in 
and lasts from three to five shampoos. Your roots 
won't give you away and there's no tricky up- 
keep. Use semipermanent color to add highlights, 
deepen your natural color, tone down or supply 
reddish glints. Want to blot out red or brassy 
shades from ash-toned tresses? Use ash blonde. 
How about increasing gold tones? Try gold 
blonde. When it comes to enriching your own 
color, use the manufacturer’s color chart and 
experiment by going one shade darker or lighter. 


MAD MOVES: Please don’t make any! Playing 
mad scientist with haircoloring is out. Careful 
experimentation with the wash-out products is 
the safest path to color perfection. And careful 
means FOLLOWING DIRECTIONS. Read and 
get with every single one. Otherwise you'll wind 
up dis-tress-ed with damaged locks. If a strand 
or patch test is recommended before coloring, 
take it. 

A strand test provides a final color preview. 
It means trying out the color on two or three 
dozen hairs from the middle-back of your head. 
If you decide to go with that color, protect the 
test tresses from double color action by winding 
them into a pincurl and covering it with a bit 
of plastic. 

The patch test is a skin sensitivity checkout 
(chemicals in the color might make you break 
out in a rash), Just dab a bit of the color solution 
on a spot of clean skin and wait 24 yours. If 
there’s no redness, irritation or itching, you can 
make the color scene safely. 

PERMANENT PLUNGE: Have you considered 
every multi-colored route around and decided 
that a permanent change is the only way to go? 
Then peroxide will be part of the treatment. 
Here’s how it works: A hair shaft really looks 


COLORFUL CLUES CHART 


like a fish, with little scales all over it. Smack 
in the center of the shaft is your hair color 
pigment. When peroxide goes on, the scales lift 
up to release the pigment. How much pigment 
comes out? That depends on the strength of the 
bleach and the length of time you leave it on. 
The darker your hair, the more pigment you ve 
got. So it takes more time to bleach out a bru- 
nette than a brownette. 

PERMANENT POINTERS; There are four 
types of permanent haircoloring processes: 
one-step color, gentle lightening, two-step 
blonding and special effects. And they won't 
wash out. As your strands grow, new hair ‘will 
appear at the roots and require coloring. This 
new root coloring process is called touching up. 
The further you go from your own natural hair 
color, the more frequent these touchups will be. 

ONE-STEP COLORING: If you're a medium 
brunette looking for dark blonde locks or a light 
brownette hankering for dark brown hair, get 
with a permanent shampoo-in color. It’s a perox- 
ide and pigment combo that sudses in, removes 
your natural pigment and then adds synthetic 
pigment. Make sure you shampoo it all over your 
hair. With most of these products, it is possible 
to shampoo them in every time you use them. 
Your best bet, though is to touch up only the 
new growth. 

Faded strands do require some color reappli- 
cation, however. Some shampoo-ins will lighten 
locks as much as four and one half shades. But 
there’s another type that can lighten your hair 
up to eight shades. This type should be applied 
to separate strands. It takes longer, but the 
double light-up action is worth it. Whether you 
want to go redder, browner or blonder, the one- 
step will give you a gleaming, natural look. But 
switching from brunette to blonde or blonde to 
pale, pale blonde means a two-step process. 

SHADE SELECTIONS: Your natural hair color 
has a lot to do with the final lock look. If you 

continued on page 96 


TYPE OF 
COLORING 


Temporary 


WHAT FOR’S 
1) 


2) 
3) 


1) 


Add highlights 


Semipermanent 


Permanent 
(one-step) 


1) 


Put down red and brassy shades 
in blondes and brunettes 


Enrich natural color 


Same as 1-3 on temporary, plus: 
Alter tones in same shade range 
Deepen natural color 


Lightens, brightens or 
darkens natural color 


HOW TO’S 


After shampooing 
—rinse in 


Shampoo or 
foam in 


— 


REDO 


Every time 
you shampoo 


TIME LIMITS 
Only 10 min. 


After every 
3-5 shampoos 


Foam-in: 15 min. 
Shampoo-in: 30-45 
min. 


Shampoo in or 
section hair and 


apply 


Go pale blonde 
Frost, tip or streak 


Permanent 
(two-step) 


Gentle 
Lighteners 
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Sun-struck strands 


ist step: the 
lightener 

2nd step: the 
toner (color) 


When new roots 
strike, touch 
‘em up 


Shampoo: 20 min. 
Section method: 

45 min.—first appl. 

35 min.—additional use 


Retouch new 
roots 


Lightening: the 
darker the hair, the 
longer it takes 
Toning: most of them 
shampoo in, others 
take 35-45 min. and 
regular sectioning 


1) Spray-on type 
(sun activated) 
2) Shampoo-in type 


| 


When hair 
grows out 


Spray: in minutes 
Shampoo: 20 min. 
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SEW UP 
A STORM 


“Weather” it’s raining or not, here's a bright fore- 
cast for the cloudy days ahead. Stitch up some 
groovy rain gear in water repellent 100% cotton 
suede that makes your stormy day duds weather- 
proof no matter what it's like outside. 

This page, left: Be a hit with him in this outasite 
trench coat of maxi dimensions. Simplicity Pattern 
# 8502 can also go the mini route. Comes in sizes 
8-16, 85¢. Be sure to raid your local Army/Navy 
surplus store for super military buttons. 

Right: Storm the campus with Simplicity Pattern 
# 9665, in sizes 8-18, $1.00. Wrap-around mini coat 
looks smashing with boots or flare pants. And take 
a rain check on the smashing extras... perky 
contrast piping, fab leather buttons, and nifty nail- 
heads on the pockets. Now isn't it time you started 
being a rain-maker? 


Storm trooper boots from Battani. 


All matchmate umbrellas from Shedrain. 


ane 


. Right: Look for 


$1.00. Check ou! 
Swinging epaulets. 


h the splashy se 


neighborhood home se 
a wet blanket. ง : 


Striping cape’s Simpli: 


lection of waterproof fabrics 


Ble. Just follow the nearest rainbow to your 


wing center and stop being 


ainy day blues. 
9669, sizes P-L, 
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By Maureen Donaldson 


“Its been a hard day’s night and I’ve been 
working like a dog . . .” Wait a minute! Shouldn’t 
it be... “It’s been a Three Dog Night and I've 
been working very hard...”’? Funny what off- 
the-wall thoughts pop into your head sometimes, 
isn’t it? I mean, here I am sitting amidst 35,000 
frenzied kids at the Cotton Bowl in Dallas, Texas 
and I’m improvising on old Beatle songs. 

Now you might very well be asking—what’s 
one of "TEEN Magazine’s staff doing here? Well, 
you see, Three Dog Night invited "TEEN to be 
their personal guest in Dallas for a weekend, 
with a concert at the Cotton Bowl thrown in 
for good measure. I was the lucky one to be 
given the assignment. "TEEN turned me loose 
earlier today with a pen, note pad, tape recorder 
and a ticket to Dallas, so here I am! 


SCENE I: THREE DOG NIGHT IN 
CONCERT; COTTON BOWL, DALLAS 

This is it, kids—Three Dog Night’s publicist 
leads me skillfully through the fanatical fans (who 
are waving their arms and screaming for Cory, 
Chuck and Danny) to the stage area to see the 
show. The first act on the bill is a group called 
Lobo who do what seems like seven variations 
of their hit “Me and You and a Dog Named 
Boo.” Buddy Miles appears next and works the 
crowd into a frenzy with his wild actions on 
stage. The audience is more than ready for Three 
Dog Night now! 

But first, a 10-minute intermission. Scanning 
the crowd, I notice several moms and dads caught 
up in the excitement along with their children. 
TDN’s appeal isn’t only to the younger genera- 
tion, it seems. EVERYONE is having a good time. 
Everyone, that is, except the man sitting directly 
behind me, who has remained poker-faced 
throughout the entire evening. The only time 
he moves a muscle is when his son accidentally 
steps on his toe as the boy rocks and stomps 
to the music! 

Aha! The house lights are dimming... the 
fireworks are starting ... BOOM!... the crowd 
screams and yells... flash bulbs blink... the 
tension is mounting... here they come... it’s 
THREE DOG NIGHT!! 

TDN run on stage, Danny and Cory first with 
Chuck following close behind, complete with his 
arm in a sling and his face badly bruised. Danny 
grabs his microphone and explains, “Chuck was 
in a car accident a couple of days ago. He broke 
his arm and his nose but he didn’t want to 

continued on page 75 
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A. Chuck gathers a large crowd as police escort him from the airport in Dallas to 
awaiting car. B. The show over, Chuck collapses offstage from sheer exhaustion. 
C. The kids watch Chuck anxiously in Oklahoma City’s County Fairgrounds as he 
explains why he cannot perform that evening. D. The next night, in Dallas, Chuck 


puts on a tremendous show despite his painful injuries! E. Cory jumpson theorgan. 


Slender’ diet food tor weight control, Carnation Company, Los Angeles, California 


THE SECRET 
Dear Jack: 

I am 12 years old. I’m not in love. 
There’s this cool guy. He says he likes 
me better than any other girl, but he 
doesn’t like me for a girlfriend. He 
says he’s not ready for a girlfriend. 
What can I do to get him to like me 
without being pushy? 


S.B., Brookfield, Mo. 
Dear S.B.: 
Learn it now. The best way to keep 
a guy is to give him his freedom. Don’t 
fence him in. Date but don’t dominate 
by demanding exclusive rights. He'll 
stay closer without a leash. 


BAD GOSSIP 
Dear Jack: 

I am a 15-year-old girl who is 
dating a 16-year-old boy. I'd do any- 
thing for this boy and he knows it 
—and so does everyone else. My prob- 
lem is that I am hearing all kinds 
of things at school about how he’s 
using me, that he really doesn’t like 
me. I worry a lot about it. We’ve 
had a lot of talks about our going 
together (not steady). Everything 
seems to go fine until we go to school. 
My friends would not lie to me and 
he’s never lied to me. He says he likes 
me. We date all the time and he 
doesn’t want to date anyone else and 
neither do I. He says, “If you don’t 
believe me, then who will you be- 
lieve?” 

I trust him but what can I say 
or do about all these rumors? Ive 
found crying doesn’t help. 


Dear J.L.: 

If you're not guilty, then don’t act 
it. Be open and obvious about your 
togetherness. Don’t sneak around, head 
down. Be patient and the pesky noise 
will fade. 


J.L., Wynne, Ar. 


TRY THEM 
Dear Jack: 

A lot of boys I know are as cute 
and sweet as they can be. The only 
thing wrong is that they curse and 
make dirty signs. I go to church and 
stuff like that. Should I go with any 
of those boys? I like them a lot. 


T.G., West Monroe, La. 
Dear T.G.: 

Set the ground rules yourself. No 
bad-mouthing, no smutty semaphores. 
Don't be prudish about it. Make it plain 
principle. “Respect me and I'll respect 
you.” Guys can relate to your thing 
if you ask them to try. 
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DENY 
AC 


THE DEBATER 


Dear Jack: 

I am 15 years old and go with a 
boy of 15. We have been going to- 
gether for about two years. Now you 
know how some boys like sex. Well, 
since we have been going together, 
he said that to prove ourselves to each 
other he wants to have one sex rela- 
tionship before school starts. I really 
love this boy very much, but he 
doesn’t believe me. That’s why he 
wants me to prove it. 

I am frightened about getting 
pregnant. He said he can’t get me 
pregnant and I don’t believe him. 

He says he really loves me and is 
not just after my body. But I don’t 
believe him. I told him I was scared. 
Now he has asked me again. He’s not 
going to give up until I give in. 


I.G., Jacksonville, FI. 
Dear I.G.: 

What he calls proof is only evidence 
of selfishness on his part. Ask him why, 
if he really loves you, he wants you 
to do something that frightens you and 
that could hurt you in many ways. A 
one time thing proves nothing but his 
effective salesmanship. Call his bluff. 
If he really loves you he won't leave. 


LISTEN LOUDLY 
Dear Jack: 

I was going with this kid. During 
vacation he met a friend of his sis- 
ter’s whom he took out as a favor. 
Now he’s dating her. Friday night 
he showed up with a friend, stayed 
for a while and then went somewhere. 
He called me twice from where he 
was and talked about his girlfriend. 
Then he came over again. 

I don’t want to tell him I don’t 
care about his problems. I want him 
back. Do you think I have a chance? 


R.T., South Hadley, Ma. 
Dear R.T.: 

The price of this guy’s attention is 
hearing him through the temporary 
infatuation. It’s a small fee for the ben- 
efits to come. 


LOOK AGAIN 
Dear Jack: 

I like this boy very much and I 
think he likes me. But I am not sure 
of his feelings concerning me. The 
problem is he’s always trying to make 
me jealous by flirting with other 
girls, because he knows I like him. 
Other times he talks to me and is 
really sweet. Should I hang on or try 
and find another boy? I really like 


this guy. 


Dear M.M.: 

Sounds like you’ve got him hooked. 
Why would he expend so much energy 
to keep your attention if he didn’t fear 
losing you? A 


SATISFIED. CUSTOMER 
Dear Jack: 

I just read your column and said 
to myself, “TU do it, by golly.” So 
I went to the phone and said to my 
boyfriend, “So and so, I want to 
break up.” 

I told him the truth, that there was 
no other boy. I just decided I wanted 
to be free. I am 14 and I decided 
I just didn’t want to go with anyone. 
I found that we were just killing love. 
I’m not ready to go steady. We are 
still the best of friends and we always 
will be. We'll always like, if not love 


each other. Your column worked. 
Y.B., Kilgore, Tx. 


M.M., Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE LONER 
Dear Jack: 

I am 12 years old and very un- 
popular. In the school I go to the 
important thing is to be popular. If 
the big shots don’t like you, you’re 
out. Pm as friendly as I can be, but 
they don’t respond. There’s this one 
boy I like and I think he likes me, 
but he acts like he’d be ashamed to 
be with me in public. I can tell the 
girls talk about me behind my back. 
I really don’t know what to do. I want 
to be popular. 


J.M., Hankinson, N.D. 
Dear J.M.: 

Concentrate on that one boy. If he 
wants to keep it secret, keep it secret. 
The confidence you'll gain from having 
one boyfriend will make a difference. 


Do you have a problem? We'd like to help if we can. 
Some problems can be dealt within this column. Send 
your letters to Dear Jack, c/o "TEEN Magazine, 8490 
Sunset Blvd., Los Angeles, Ca. 90069. We can't answer 
all letters, but we will do our best. 
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THREE DOG NIGHT 
continued from page 72 


disappoint you all so he’s doing the show.” The 
crowd applauds and cheers as Chuck says, “Yeah, 
but this isn’t going to stop us from having a good 
time, is it?” The music starts and Chuck sings 
“One Man Band.” Although his voice falters 
slightly at first, he puts on a fine show despite 
the pain he must be enduring. 

It’s obvious that TDN are extremely aware 
of their show and their audience and that they're 
using their music to give everyone a good time. 
They look as if they're having fun too! This 
professionally-executed, three-man vocal team 
certainly gives an audience top value for their 
money!! You forget how many hits TDN have 
had until you see them perform. “One,” “Easy 
to Be Hard,” “Celebrate,” “Mama Told Me,” 
“One Man Band,” “Elis Coming,” “Joy to the 
World,” and “Liar’—to just list a few. 

All too soon the house lights go up, indicating 
that the show is almost over. However, TDN 
ignore the lights and continue their show with 
a wild version of “Feelin’ Alright.” The fringe 
on Cory’s suede vest whirls through the air as 
he dances up and down on Jimmy Greenspoon’s 
organ. A vital spark of excitement surges through 
the audience, and TDN finish their show just 
as the crowd has reached its frenzied peak. They 
rush offstage amid screams of “More! More!” 
then quickly return to satisfy the hungry crowd 
with one more song. 

As Chuck runs offstage for the last time, he 
collapses in his wife’s arms. The others carry 
him to their car, which takes them to the airport 
to catch a flight back to Los Angeles. It’s been 
a wild evening and everyone has had a great 
time. I have a feeling that Three Dog Night 
will always be more than welcome in Dallas! 
SCENE II: A DAY AT THE RANCH 
WITH TWO DOG NIGHT, OR THREE 
DOG NIGHT MINUS CHUCK 

Ten o'clock on this sunny Sunday morning 
finds me enroute with Cory and Danny to a 
friend’s ranch about 30 miles outside Dallas. In 
the car we rap about the show the night before 
and Chuck's accident. 

“I was getting worried about Chuck towards 
the end of the show,” remarks Cory, “because 
he looked really pale and I knew he was in a 
lot of pain. I’m glad he got back to L.A, last 
night okay.” 

How did Chuck’s accident happen? 

Danny answers, “We had been working on 
our last album (which has just been released), 
In order to meet this deadline, we were pushing 
a pretty hard schedule. We hadn’t been to bed 
in about two and a half days. Cory and I left 
the studio at about 2:00 a.m. Chuck was supposed 
to follow us, but he stayed working until about 
five, When he finally drove home he was so beat 
he fell asleep at the wheel, ran into a parked 
car and broke his arm and nose.” 

At this point in the conversation, we arrive 
at the ranch. Cory, dressed in light blue jeans, 
blue-striped Western shirt, tan boots and cowboy 
hat, looks very much at home as he strolls casu- 
ally to the ranch house. Certainly a different 
sight from the night before when he was dancing 
wildly across the stage! Danny, also dressed 
casually in blue jeans and a dark blue work shirt, 
seems to fit in well with his environment. It 
doesn’t take him long to work his way over to 
the tennis courts, where he spends several hours 
playing tennis with the group’s drummer, Floyd. 

Cory and I settle ourselves by the pool to soak 
up the Texas heat. It’s very peaceful, From my 
brief conversations with Cory, I’ve found him 
somewhat aloof and perhaps a little wary of 
people, 


He admits to being a loner and somewhat | A pimple’s a visual magnet. 
reserved, “I like to keep to myself most of the| People often see it instead of you. 
time. I’m a nature lover: I like quiet places and) But they don’t have to see it. Not when 
going fishing. Also, one day in the near future, you can hide it with Cutitone. 
Td like to buy myself a horse. An Arabian...” Cutitone. The skin-toned acne cream 
he drifts off, absorbed in his own thoughts for’ that hides most pimples so well people 
a while. I break the silence by asking him what | can’t see them. 
era he would have liked to live in. | Cutitone. The pleasantly-scented, 
“The early 1900's,” he replies, “No matter | medicated acne cream that helps dry 
what era that anyone is born in, they always externally-caused pimples, control exces- 
think it was better back then or it’s going to sive oil, and aid healing. 
get better in the future! But the 1900's to me Cutitone. Try it. 
represents an era when everything was really | It's made by Cuticura. 
exciting. Things were starting to happen for the | The folks who've spent 90 
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air yet. Factories hadn't started dumping all their 
debris and polluting all the water. The U.S. was 
still clean and fresh and yet it had its industries. 
It’s all caught up with us now,” he concludes 
a trifle sadly. 

What does he feel about today’s younger gen- 
eration? 

“T don’t think it’s deteriorating at all. Salvation 
is in our youth, The only problem is, they need 
guidance and they need someone they can hold 
onto—a good leader. I really don’t want to get 
political, but let’s put it this way, I felt very 
badly when J.F. Kennedy died. There was a 
handle there that could have pulled this country 
together.” 

A fly buzzes across Cory’s face and he brushes 
it away with his hand. Danny comes over and 
joins us by the pool but can’t stand the heat, 
He disappears to change into his swimming 
trunks. When he returns, we sit around and rap 
about how Three Dog Night actually formed. 

“I met Chuck through some friends and I 
met Cory through my first manager,” says 
Danny. “Cory was playing with a group at the 
Whisky-a-Go-Go and I went to see them. I 
thought Cory was an excellent singer even 
though the group wasn’t very good. Well anyway, 
the three of us joined forces. At first Brian Wilson 
from the Beach Boys produced us. We didn’t 
even have a name! We were thinking of calling 
ourselves Redwood at that time. 
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What will your 
friends see today? 
You? 

Or your 
acne pimples? 


“We cut a song called “Darlin’ ” with Brian, 
But then he didn’t have enough time to work 
with us because the Beach Boys needed a hit, 
So they sang over the track of “Darlin’ ” that 
we had done and sure enough, they got their 
hit! We felt very bad about it. Brian had every 
right to do it but it was still very disappointing.” 

“It was slow-starting,” Cory continues. “We 
never really rehearsed for a show because we 
weren't going to be a show group. We were going 
to be strictly a recording group. That was our 
original plan, Danny had done a lot of work in 
the studios producing. His idea was just being 
a record act. My idea was going on the road, 
I wanted a group that went on the road and 
performed as well as made records, Obviously, 
when any group gets together they have to hassle 
out their disagreements. Ego problems are in- 
volved, With us, you ve got three lead singers. 
You ve got three people who have each been 
the lead singers of their own particular group at 
one time. We had to straighten all that out first. 


Free Trial Offer 

Mail to: Cuticura, Dept. T-101 
Batavia, Illinois 60510 

Please send free tube of Cutitone 

Acne Cream. Enclosed is 25¢ for 

postage/ handling. 

FREE BONUS: Tube of Cuticura 


We weren't a group that got together and then {| Shampoo containing protein, if you 

after a minor bit of success found out we had | Hi mail coupon now. x 

egos which couldn't be controlled, We got all | É Nene l. 

that out of the way in the very beginning. : au 
We all begin to roam around exploring the | I Address 

grounds. To the left of the ranch house is an City 

old movie set of a Western town, so we set off 

in that direction first. As we walk down the main State Zip 


This offer void wherever taxed, restricted or 
otherwise prohibited by law. Offer expires 
Dec. 31, 1972 Limit: one free offer per family. 


street, the bell of the schoolhouse clangs loudly, 
scaring us half to death!! 


continued on page 94 
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A rare photo of some Raiders at rest: (rear, l. to r.) Mike Kinsley, 20, and Gregg Fawkes, 


18. (Front, l. to r.) Andrea Hricko, administrative assistant, and Cathy Harr, 16. 


Naders Raiders 


TEENS BEHIND THE SCENE 


What are Nader’s Raiders really like? How did they find such 
super summer jobs? Can anyone apply? What does it take to 
qualify? Read on for the Nader’s Raiders action answers. 


Every winter, high school and college 
students storm Washington, D.C. — search- 
ing for jobs as “summer interns.” Some 
choose Capitol Hill, applying for work with 
congressmen, senators and government 
agencies. But lots of them try for the op- 
position — Nader’s Raiders. For the past 
five years, Ralph Nader has conducted his 
cross-country consumer crusades, lashing 
out at government agencies and large cor- 
porations, fighting to protect the consumer 
and solve national problems such as air 
and water pollution, radiation, industrial 
safety, secrecy in government — you name 
it, he’s into it. 

Much of Nader’s research is done by the 
summer Raiders — students who spend 
their “vacation” working on special Nader 
projects. This year 1,500 students applied 
for the coveted Nader’s Raiders slots, but 
only 50 were chosen. 

Who were they and what were they like? 
Were they all wrapped up in nonstop 
schedules, like their dynamic chief, Ralph 
Nader? Or did they squeeze social scenes 
into the summer session? What were their 
qualifications? And how many projects did 
they handle? 

"TEEN decided to find out. Zipping off 
to Washington, D.C., we found the Raid- 
ers really cooperative. Andrea Hricko, re- 
search and administrative assistant, invited 
us over to the Center for Study of Respon- 
sive Law (that’s the formal Nader group 
name). We showed up that afternoon to 
the tune of ACTION. It looked as if at 
least 60 people were rushing around non- 
stop. 

Typewriters clacked and copy machines 
clicked as we were introduced to Ted 
Jacobs, Nader’s executive director. Desks, 
filing cabinets and demonstration signs 
lined the walls. All six button lights were 
lit up on every phone. The vibes were fran- 
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tic, frenetic, as Andrea clued us in on the 
Nader setup. “We have fifteen full-time 
people at the Center, fifteen full-time law- 
yers in our Public Interest Research office 
and six full-timers at the Center for Auto 
Safety. Half of our fifty summer Raiders 
are law students. The rest are graduate 
and undergraduate medical, engineering, 
science, economics, history and liberal arts 
students. But we also have three teenage 
summer volunteers.” 

"TEEN met two of them. There’s Cathy 
Harr, 16, tall, super slim with long blonde 
hair. “I’m kind of an odd job girl,” she 
told us as we sat on straight-backed chairs 
in the hallway (the only place it was quiet 
enough to conduct the interview). “I do 
mostly unskilled, unspecialized jobs — like 
picking up the mail from the post office 
every morning. We get about four hundred 
letters a day.” 

Cathy lives in nearby Chevy Chase, Md., 
and became interested in working at the 
Center when a friend who works for 
Nader’s Public Interest Research Group 
said shed recommend Cathy as a summer 
volunteer. “But I had to write a letter of 
application and then have an interview 
with Ted Jacobs. He asked questions like, 
‘Do you get good grades in school?’ ” She 
does, natch. Cathy was president of her 
sophomore class last year too. And during 
the summer of 1970 she went to Germany 
as part of the Experiment in International 
Living. 

But this summer she was all caught up 
in Naderland, even doing some research. “I 
worked on a supermarket survey, checking 
out prices on different items in many stores. 
It was really interesting. But working here 
is always pretty exciting — just being 
around all the activity.” 

Cathy is definitely for Women’s Lib. “T 
think it is obviously ridiculous for one per- 


By Cathie Mann 


son to get paid less than another person for 
the same work. I hate guys who are stupid 
and think they’re smart.” 

Later we asked Andrea how many 
women were working for Nader. “About a 
third of our staff,” she said. “Three of the 
full-time lawyers are women too. But all 
lawyers begin at the same salary: $4,500 a 
year.” 

Are the Raiders paid? “Just their ex- 
penses, on a need basis. That’s anywhere 
from $100 to $800 for the summer. Needs 
vary. Take Chip Holman, another summer 
volunteer. He’s 18 and living with his par- 
ents, so he isn’t paid as much as somecne 
who has to rent an apartment.” 

Chip is another teen on the go. The day 
we met he was bushed. He’d been driving 
around the city all morning, delivering 
press releases. On Nader news days, he ex- 
plained, “We have to hit AP, UPI, The 
Wall Street Journal — all those nationa 
publications before 1:00 p.m. The girls 
sometimes type until about 4:00 a.m., and 
I start about 8:00 a.m. It’s a real struggle 
but it’s exciting.” 

Chip is good-looking, cool and sophisti- 
cated — an amazingly alert, intelligent 
teen. We weren't surprised to learn that 
he’s a seasoned traveler. He even lived in 
Spain for four years while his father served 
as the Naval Attaché there. Chip’s all set 
to tackle a Foreign Relations degree at the 
University of Pennsylvania. 

But this summer he was working as “sort 
of a chief cook and bottle-washer, like 
Cathy.” 

“I got the job through a friend of my 
sisters who worked here for three years 
and recommended me,” Chip told us. “I’ve 
been helping Mark Green set up his new 
offices across the street. (Mark’s group is 
investigating the Anti-Trust Division of the 
Department of Justice.) And when David 
Leinsdorf was working on the Citibank 
project, I took copies of the reports up to 
Capitol Hill. That week a British film crew 
came in to do a special on the Center for 
British TV. I took them up to the Hill with 
me to take a lot of pictures. It was pretty 
exciting. 

“But things are always stimulating 
around here — chaotic too. It looks unor- 
ganized, but much is accomplished, be- 
cause everyone is interested in the work. 
It isn’t a nine to five, white collar, stuffed- 
shirt operation. People can come in any 
time of the day. Sometimes I stick around 
until 8:00 or 9:00 p.m. It just depends on 
what has to be done.” 

Does Chip see Ralph Nader often? “Mr. 
Nader’s around a lot, but he doesn’t really 
maintain an office,” Chip said. “He just 
picks up messages and meets with the 
project leaders. There’s no telling when he 
may show up.” 

Chip thinks Nader is “Quite a man — 
very impressive.” But he doesn’t feel that 
Nader would like to run for President. “I 
know that as far as being a consumer ac- 
tion President goes, he’d be terrific. But 
I don’t know if he could accomplish as 
much if he were President as he can where 
he is right now. I shouldn’t think that he 
would ever run. It would restrict him too 
much. He'd have to account to the Con- 
gress that he’s been fighting and to the 
corporations and the banks. So he’s much 
better off the way he is here.” Chip then 
had to hurry off to the post office. 
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But Andrea returned, with the good 
news that she had two young Raiders 
ready for interviews. First, however, she 
told us how they got their jobs. “Applica- 
tions are available here in the Center. 
Basically, they ask for the student’s educa- 
tional and activity background, plus a writ- 
ing sample. When Debbie Luxenberg and 
I screen the Raider applications, signs of 
initiative are important, as is writing abil- 
ity. Experience on a school newspaper is 
always a plus. These people know how to 
sift through and find facts fast. This year 
we turned the top two hundred applica- 
tions over to Mr. Nader and the Center’s 
permanent staff. They went through them 
and selected fifty, assigning each Raider 
to a project. Some of this summer’s projects 
include: the investigation of supermarkets, 
pesticides, Brown lung disease in North 
Carolina, a nursing home in Connecticut, 
the Veterans Administration and COMSAT 
(Communications Satellite Corporation). 
Mike Kinsley is the head of that last proj- 
ect. Pl send him in.” 

Mike is a Harvard senior and pretty 
young to be a project leader — only 20. 
But he’s an “old” Raider, having worked 
for Nader during the summer of 1970 as 
well. “I work on the Harvard Crimson 
(school paper). The guy who was presi- 
dent of the Crimson worked here two sum- 
mers ago and recommended. me as a 
Raider.” 

Mike’s a tall, blondish, intellectual-look- 
ing fellow, with a quick smile and a 
quicker wit. When we asked him whether 
his 10:00 a.m. to 12:00 midnight schedule 
cramped his social style, he said, “Well, I 
don’t have much of a social style to cramp. 
I wish I did. If I had an alternative I might 
not work so late.” Mike works late most 
weeknights and on the weekends because 
it’s quieter then. 

We asked him about COMSAT. “The 
problem is that the public paid for satel- 
lites. So the publie should profit from them 
— you know, cheaper phone rates, free fa- 
cilities for public broadcasting, stuff like 
that. Since AT&T controls 27 percent of 
COMSAT, it’s possible that they can pre- 
vent COMSAT from fully developing satel- 
lites. So the public loses out. We hope to 
have a full report on COMSAT ready for 
Mr. Nader by mid-September.” 

Isn’t researching a project hectic? “Yes, 
it can be,” smiles Mike. “Days consist 
mainly of interviews, writing letters, an- 
swering telephone calls, traveling around 
D.C. collecting brochures and reading. It’s 
sort of a chain letter operation. Everyone 
you talk to tells you about five more books. 
You read one and find out. about five more. 
So you desperately try to keep up.” 

But it’s such a glamorous job, isn’t it? 
“Well, taken as a whole it seems glamor- 
ous,” Mike replies. “But a large part of the 
work is a grind. It’s the kind of grind you 
don’t mind doing, though — not like a 
school grind when you're writing a thirty 
page paper about some bizarre aspect of 
the 16th century. And getting to know your 
way around Washington is interesting.” 

Mike’s from Birmingham, Michigan — 
auto executive land. Ralph Nader’s book 
“Unsafe at Any Speed” puts the auto in- 
dustry way down. But Mike’s parents were 
all for their son’s Raiders activities, even 
though a few neighbors may have cringed 
when he joined the Nader crusade. 
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Gregg Fawkes’ folks weren't too happy 
when he landed his summer spot, though. 
“My father was opposed to it at first, be- 
cause he didn’t approve of some things Mr. 
Nader was doing. We've discussed the mat- 
ter since, however, and my father is now 
convinced that Mr. Nader’s approach is 
more constructive than mere muckraking.” 
Gregg’s an 18-year-old Princeton sopho- 
more from Minnesota. He’s very enthusias- 
tic about working for Nader because: “It’s 
really difficult for someone my age to do 
any sort of work in which he can use his 
own initiative and work in areas that he’s 
deeply concerned with. Working for Mr. 
Nader provides an opportunity to do just 
that.” 

Gregg’s project is investigating Union 
Carbide, one of the world’s largest chemi- 


cal corporations. “Were looking for ways 
to make the corporation more responsive 
to the needs of consumers, its employees 
and the people who live in areas surround- 
ing its plants. It’s sort of like guerilla war- 
fare on the corporation to see what makes 
it responsive. In the end a book will be 
written, but the project could go on for 
several years.” 

Gregg’s career ambitions? “I want to 
combine medicine and engineering, but not 
in any conventional sense. My major inter- 
est is the effect of technology on society 
and the best way man can use it. Basically 
I'd like to continue working as I have been 
this summer for Ralph Nader.” 

Gregg voiced some strong views on two 
timely subjects. “Women’s Lib? I support 

continued on page 96 
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Do beauty and brains go together? What 
happens when five terrific-looking teens 
visiting Washington, D.C., get the third de- 
gree — questions on everything from Jesus 
freaks to Women’s Lib? "TEEN took it all 
in this summer when senators, congress- 
men and members of the press attended 
the prettiest panel (discussion) ever. Ar- 
lene Stens, America’s 1971 Junior Miss and 
four Junior Miss state winners sat before 
us, ready to rap about any question we 
asked (kind of a “this-is-the-way-youth- 
sees-it” session). Moderator Beatrice Ken- 
nedy (a consumer consultant for the John 
H. Breck Co.) got things rolling. 

THE JESUS REVOLUTION: What’s 
with the Jesus freaks? Carol Tate, Ken- 
tucky’s Jr. Miss, figures these people have 
a good thing going because, “They’ve usu- 
ally been on drugs and this is probably the 
first time they've ever heard of Jesus in a 
meaningful way. Theyre honest in their 
belief that they have found something. By 
becoming Christians, they may find a cure 
for drugs.” 

DRUGS: How about them? Kathy Ep- 
stein, Maryland’s Jr. Miss, put the drug 
scene way down: “Right now we're seeing 
the results of three years of very hard drug 
use. You can see it in the eyes of the kids. 
They have no sparkle in their eyes, no de- 
sire to really experience anything anymore. 
They've been on every trip there is to take. 
I feel that drugs are wrong. You can find a 
good time, the things you are looking for, 
with a little imagination.” 

MARIJUANA: Should we legalize it? All 
five gals said no. Here’s why. Arlene: 
“Marijuana presents itself as a crutch to 
those who cannot accept life’s truths or find 
happiness. It has not even been completely 
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studied to a point where doctors can con- 
firm whether it is or is not dangerous.” 
Carol added that marijuana users “usually 
graduate to narcotics.” 

So drugs and marijuana were out, but 
the girls were divided on those ancient 21- 
YEAR-OLD DRINKING LAWS: Kathy 
Epstein and Jan Souza (Connecticut’s Jr. 
Miss) agreed with Kathy Morris, Missis- 
sippi’s Jr. Miss, that: “An 18 year old is 
mature enough to decide for himself 
whether or not he will drink.” But Arlene 
voted for age 21, because “by then a per- 
son should be ready to use sensible judg- 
ment concerning his life.” And Carol 
doesn’t endorse drinking at any age. 

These age questions led to the issue of 
THE 18-YEAR-OLD VOTE: Are teens 
really responsible enough to make the most 
of this privilege? Arlene hopes so. “The 
vote is a heavy responsibility. I hope we 
can maturely utilize this new right as an 
expression of our concern, interest and 
awareness.” The others were more opti- 
mistic. Kathy Morris: “I think that it’s 
about time for the 18 year old to get the 
vote. And I feel that the majority of us are 
sincere and competent enough for the 
privilege.” Carol: “Kentucky has had the 
18-year-old vote for several years. Pm de- 
lighted that other young people can now 
enjoy our privilege and feel that they will 
accept the responsibility.” 

But the gals had a beef about GOV- 
ERNMENT INVOLVEMENT. As Jan 
said, it’s pretty tough for teens to get into 
the government act: “I’d love to get more 
involved in local government. I have so 
much to ask and a lot to say. But I just 
don’t know where to start. You can never 
reach the right person.” Kathy Morris com- 
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plained that she’s “tired of congressmen 
who ask for my campaign support but 
won't listen to me when I have something 
to say.” 

Arlene wasn’t very impressed with the 
government scene either. “Traveling as 
America’s Jr. Miss, I visited my own state 
assembly and congress in ‘action.’ Half of 
them were asleep or reading newspapers. 
Others were talking about what was on 
‘their’ own minds at the time. Then they 
all woke up to vote.” 

None of the gals were interested in 
BECOMING A CONGRESSWOMAN, 
though. Kathy Morris spoke up, “When I 
was in the sixth grade, I considered it 
(running for congress). But now I don’t 
ever want to be involved in something as 
nightmarish as trying to run this country.” 

Kathy’s comment raised the WOMEN’S 
LIB issue. The girls were all for equal 
job opportunities, but put down the overly 
masculine goals or attributes of some of 
the movement’s supporters. 

Jan said, “I feel liberated and wouldn’t 
want to trade being a girl for a ‘pair of 
pants.’ But it’s extremely unfair for women 
to be discriminated against by receiving 
less pay than a man does for the same job.” 

Kathy Morris doesn’t want to wear the 
pants either. “I like having doors opened 
for me and guys paying for dates, because 
I dont have much money. But the only 
thing Women’s Lib advocates that I’m be- 
hind 100 percent is equal job opportunity 
and pay. My mother is a very intelligent 
businesswoman and the manager of a sav- 
ings and loan association. When she took 
the job, the association was in bad shape. 
She has worked very hard to bring it out 
of debt. But she’s paid $400 less per month 
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than a man would be. I think that she’s 
earned that $400 — and then some. It was 
a man who left the association in the sad 
shape my mother found it in.” 

This male/female discussion raised the 
COED DORM question. Jan, looking for- 
ward to coed dorm life at King’s State Col- 
lege this fall, said: “I think coed dorms 
tend to bring out each individual’s respon- 
sibility. Its a true test of each student's 


willpower — a chance to prove herself an 
adult who can handle such situations 
maturely.” 


How about LIVING TOGETHER be- 
fore marriage? All the gals said no, Jan 
commented, “I just don’t believe in it, I 
think there's a time and a place. When Pm 
ready to live with someone, I’m going to 
be married.” 

IS MARRIAGE BECOMING OBSO- 
LETE? No again, from all five. Kathy Mor- 
ris elaborated: “Marriage isn’t becoming 
obsolete at all. There have always been 
people who have had children out of wed- 
lock. Now some people are just becoming 
a little more liberal in their ideas. But 
these are the weak people, the ones who 
can't bear the responsibility of marriage.” 

How about CHASTITY, then — is it out- 
moded? No again, the five chimed in. Ar- 
lene said, “You can’t generalize, because it 
is an individual decision. But I think there 
are enough ‘gentle’ men and ‘gentle’ 
women in the world who can still keep up 
with the traditional ways of marrying.” 

Tradition? Isnt that passé? What about 
THE GENERATION GAP? “There is no 
generation gap,” Arlene answered. “If any- 
thing, we have a communications gap. It 
can exist within a generation as well as be- 
tween generations. If one person can’t com- 


municate on a one-to-one basis with 
another person, he has to work on it. We 
all have to share. That’s what a lot of the 
Jesus Revolution is about. It’s not a gen- 
eration thing but a humanity thing.” 

Kathy Epstein piped up with a way to 
get the communications gap together. 
“Communicating is meeting someone more 
than halfway. You can’t just give fifty per- 
cent. You have to give a hundred percent 
and you'll receive more in return. [ve seen 
so many kids who want to speak to their 
parents but are petrified of them. To me 
that is the most terrifying thing. I’m lucky, 
I guess, because I’ve always communicated 
with my parents. Of course, it hasn’t al- 
ways been perfect. I've run away from 
home [ took my toothbrush to the corner. 
But I never made it further than the corner. 
And so many kids have, That scares me.” 

EDUCATION; The girls are all starting 
college this fall. Looking back, they found 
some flaws in the U.S, public school sys- 
tem. Jan complained about large classes. 
“There were just too many students in each 
class. It was difficult to relate to the teach- 
ers. And it was virtually impossible for the 
teachers to reach out to each student’s in- 
dividual needs.” 

Carol felt that the quality of the educa- 
tion which she received in her small town 
Kentucky school could have been im- 
proved: “I received only an adequate edu- 
cation — just the essentials to get into 
college. Pm definitely in favor of educa- 
tional reform.” 

Kathy Epstein thinks we put too much 
emphasis on “a college education.” She'd 
like to see the U.S. incorporate European- 
type vocational schools, where one learns 
a trade such as carpentry or tailoring, into 
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the educational system. 

The seconds were speeding by. Just 
enough time left for two questions. 

The girls voiced strong, positive views on 
SEX EDUCATION. Arlene: “High school 
encompasses some very important years in 
a student’s maturation. Sex is a vital factor 
in maturity, so I feel that a high school sex 
education program is necessary.” 

Kathy Morris said, “Sex education is 
definitely necessary at the high school 
level, because ignorance is the major cause 
of illegitimate births. Sex is a natural part 
of our lives and it should be understood.” 
None of these gals had attended a high 
school where sex education was offered. 

ECOLOGY: What can teens do about 
it? Carol said: “I'm in favor of a compul- 
sory youth ecology program, such as the 
one recommended by the 1970-71 White 
House Conference on Youth.” 

Kathy Morris turned to “the Boy Scouts 
and Girl Scouts. They’ve done a lot for 
ecology and we should all give them more 
support.” 

Jan pointed out Connecticut’s great 
strides in ecology and said that other states 
should set up similar projects. 

The girls also favored greater efforts to 
achieve truth in advertising, to protect the 
consumer, and truth in print, to protect 
readers from bias. 

TIME was up. The tape recorder clicked 
off. The session was recorded for the Voice 
of America, a real representation of what 
our teens say about the U.S.A. We were 
glad to be in on it. It gave us a lot of teen 
trend clues and confirmed what we already 
knew to be true: Beauty and brains do go 
together — and very well in these five Jun- 
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They're special teens, active teens! 
Newsmakers in many areas — like 
politics, business, sports, entertain- 
ment and national concerns like 
ecology. This month, we're featuring 
The first in a series of 'TEEN spot- 
lights on teen newsmakers. You can 
be a part of this all-about-you sec- 
tion! Just send news items about 
outstanding teens in YOUR area to: 

Teens in the News 

c/o `TEEN Magazine 

8490 Sunset Blvd. 

Los Angeles, Ca. 90069 


The nation’s youngest antique dealer, Dodie 
Crouch, 17, stands by her shop. 


Two years ago, when Dodie Crouch of 
Long Beach, California was 13 years old, 
her grandmother, Mrs. Edna Thornberry, 
gave her an antique German doll. 

“It was so beautiful. The face was 
bisque, which is a fine china. She looked 
just like a real baby with two tiny teeth,” 
said Dodie, “It was so different from the 
dolls I had grown up with, I wanted 
more.” 

Dodie and Mrs. Thornberry started go- 
ing to garage sales, antique shows, junk 
shops, any place where they thought there 
might be a doll. 

“Once a woman who had three dolls 
gave up one in exchange for dressing the 
other two in authentic costumes,” Dodie 
said. “That was fun. Since then we've 
dressed a number of dolls and done repairs 
like regluing wigs and things like that. 

“As soon as we started collecting the 
dolls, I began to get interested in other 
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TEEN 
TRADES IN 
THE PAST 


By Marilyn E. Smith 


Dodie holds a 200-year-old Chinese vase. 
With Chinese ceramics, that’s not old at all! 


A colorful Tiffany shade covers a silver cu- 
pid that stands in Dodie’s living room. 


antiques. I have a couple of girl friends 
who also like antiques, so it’s a fun thing 
we do together — going to shows, searching 
shops, stuff like that. I kept buying little 
things and I sold some of the dolls so Fd 
have more money to work with. 

“Finally one day I realized I had so 
much accumulated that I should be the 
one having the garage sales. Well, I had 
one, and you'll never believe it, but I made 
$500 in one day. 

“That night I asked my dad if I could 
start an antique shop in the garage. I don’t 
think he took it very seriously but he said 
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I could. I cleaned out the garage and 
painted it sort of a mustardy gold. I was 
able to get a business license just by 
proving that I had enough money to start 
a business. The city didn’t care how old I 
was — so there I was, a real antique dealer 
when I was thirteen years old. 

“Neither of my parents is interested in 
antiques but they've always been very good 
about letting me do what I want if it seems 
sensible. They're pretty cool parents and 
help me a lot. When the original Shop got 
too crowded, dad added another room on 
the back. Now I have four rooms. 

“Tve had some really fantastic experi- 
ences. I bought a chair for $800 that 
turned out to be haunted! Really! It kept 
rocking and things like that so I finally 
sold it. My very best sale was a French 
doll called the SFDJ Pouty for $2,000. 
Even with all that money it broke my heart 
to give her up. She looked like a little fat 
toddler baby and was so cute. 

“I love dark, old Victorian furniture 
which is what I mostly collect now. When 
I have a party I use dark light bulbs and 
wear a Victorian costume. Right now I’m 
planning a party that will be like a medi- 
eval banquet. 

“My parents and grandparents are pretty 
proud of my success with the shop. It has 
really surprised everybody. I am a little 
unusual as I’m the youngest antique dealer 
in the United States. 

“When I take things to exhibit in the 
antique shows, I wear a Victorian dress 
and usually take a friend with me, also in 
costume. The dress I wear was made in 
1875 of moire taffeta. It’s a show stopper, 
but I must say that the corset with the 
whalebone stays gets pretty uncomfortable. 

“We have so much fun at the shows. I 
think any teenager would. Antiques are so 
interesting and grow in value all the time 
— and they're not all too expensive. 

“Lots of kids are collecting funky old 
jewelry and costumes now. Its been fun to 
go on to collecting furniture. 

“I don’t expect to go to college. Im in 
high school on the four-four plan. I just 
want to keep up the business. I study 
books on antiques all the time with the 
hope of eventually being a real expert. I 
especially enjoy studying and analyzing 
the age of furniture. 

“My goal is to buy a huge mansion 
when I’m grown. Then I will fill it with 
beautiful carved furniture. 

“My favorite pieces that I have now are 
a European brass chandelier and a blue 
Victorian sofa. I also have some beautiful 
cabinets with carved gargoyles, cupids and 
things like that on them that I really love. 

“Some people think this furniture is sort 
of dark and spooky, but I think it’s fabu- 
lous and can’t wait until I have more. 

“Tm sure that in a few years, Ill reach 
my goal!” 


Good luck, Dodie. You'll make it! €D 
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When wide-eyed Ellen McConnell became 
one of the first three female pages in the 
182-year history of the United States Sen- 
ate, one of the veteran male pages sent 
her to fetch a “bill stretcher.” 

“I went to the clerk, then upstairs,” El- 
len recalls. “No one had a bill stretcher, 
but each person would send me to another. 
When I came back, someone finally told 
me that it was one of the traditional page 
boy jokes. I laughed too, feeling initiated 
and really in... .” 

Sixteen-year-old Ellen laughs as she re- 
calls her informal initiation which followed 
a very formal six-month debate in the Sen- 
ate over the nominations of Ellen and two 
other ambitious teens to the formerly all- 
male dominion of the Senate page ranks. 

The page positions are prestigious, well- 
paying and, traditionally, for boys only. 
Even in this new era of Women’s Lib, the 
mere suggestion of three pretty girl pages 
scurrying around the Senate caused con- 
siderable stir. 

The history-making 16-year-old girls: 
Paulette Desell of Arlington, Va., who was 
sponsored by Sen. Jacob Javits (R-NY); 
Ellen McConnell of Dundee, Il., sponsored 
by Sen. Charles Percy (R-II.) and Julie 
Price of Bartlesville, Ok., sponsored by Sen. 
Fred Harris (D-Ok.). 

Paulette was the first to apply. In a let- 
ter to Sen. Javits, she wrote: “My grades 
are good and I have a sincere interest in 
the workings of our government. Upon 
completion of my college education, I hope 
to teach. The opportunity of being a Sen- 
ate page would be truly helpful in teach- 
ing. To have a thorough understanding of 
how the government operates is the best 
aid in encouraging young minds to want 
to learn: this I know because as a student, 
I have experienced it.” 

Sen. Javits was so impressed by Paul- 
ette’s letter that he decided to sponsor her 
as the first female page. He already had 
two other firsts: he was the first senator to 
sponsor a black and a Puerto Rican page. 

Sen. Javits announced that he would 
nominate Paulette as a page on December 
11, 1970. Her position, however, was to be 
hard-won. Five months later the Senate 
finally approved Paulette — and the subse- 
quently nominated Ellen and Julie — after 
considerable debate among members of the 
Senate Rules Committee and a full-blown 
committee hearing. 

The main arguments against the girl 
pages centered around senatorial fears that 
the girls might be in danger because the 
Capitol is in a high crime area. On the 
other hand, several of the senators openly 
opposed the winning threesome simply be- 
cause they were girls and these senators 
believed that being a page was a man’s 
job. When the final resolution calling for 
the girls’ appointment reached the floor, 
however. no one voted against it. At last 
— and for the first time — the Senate had 
three pretty teenage pages. 
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SENATE 
SENSATION: 


Teen Girl Pages 
By Howard Criswell, Jr. 


A first for the Senate: Ellen McConnell 
(left) and Julie Price, girl pages. 


There were some small concessions: each 
senator who nominated a girl would be di- 
rectly responsible for her safety and the 
girl would wear black pantsuits and white 
blouses, a feminine version of the tradi- 
tional black suit the boys wear. 

After the storm surrounding their nom- 
inations had settled once and for all, the 
three teen girls settled down to work with 
obvious enthusiasm. “Were terribly im- 
pressed,” says Ellen. “There’s more to the 
government than I ever imagined. This is 
hard but exciting work.” 

Julie echoes her enthusiasm, “This is 
really my greatest experience!” she says. 

All three girls admit that because of the 
long delay in approving their appoint- 
ments, they became much more aware of 
the Women’s Liberation movement. “I 
don’t believe in bra burning and violence. 
Those aren't good tactics. But the delay 
made me think about the issue of women’s 
rights, about traditional discrimination and 
the injustice of such convictions,” says 
Paulette, a fiery, blue-eyed redhead. 

“To me, Women’s Lib means a woman’s 
right to do what she really wants to do,” 
says Julie. “If one woman wants to stay in 
the kitchen, that’s fine. However, if another 
woman wants to have a career — like medi- 
cine, for example—she should be able to.” 

Ellen agrees, adding “Not all women 
want jobs, but those who do should have 
the right to pursue whichever ones they 
choose.” 

Julie is a pretty teen with long dark hair, 
large expressive eyes and a lively sense of 
humor. Like Ellen, she too was recently 
the butt of one of the time-honored practi- 
cal page jokes when the male pages told 
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her to put some papers in Vice President 
Agnews elevator. As every schoolgirl 
knows, the Vice President is the presiding 
officer of the Senate. The nonexistent ele- 
vator is supposed to be behind the presid- 
ing officer’s desk. 

Julie laughs as she recalls how hard she 
looked for the elevator doors until she real- 
ized that the boys were giving her a tradi- 
tional put-on. 

The girls share jokes, laughs AND heavy 
work schedules with their male counter- 
parts. During the school term, the girls are 
up by 5:15 a.m. for the start of the spe- 
cial pages’ school, which opens at 5:45 
a.m. in the Library of Congress. School is 
out by 9:45 a.m. and the girls rush straight 
to the nearby Capitol to report to the clerks 
in the Senate Republican and Democratic 
cloakrooms by 10:00 a.m. When the Sen- 
ate is in late session, the girls have, on 
occasion, worked until midnight — which 
doesn’t leave them much time to spend 
their $141-a-week salaries! 

The clerks give the girls their first as- 
signments of the day, which are the same 
as those given to the male pages with one 
exception: the girls are not allowed into 
the Senate’s Marble Room, where the sen- 
ators lounge, read or sometimes work when 
they are not needed on the floor. 

When the Senate is in session, the pages 
traditionally take seats on a long, carpeted 
step at the base of the Senate rostrum. 
They face the senators so they can see 
when they are called. While they wait, the 
pages whisper to one another or listen to 
the proceedings. 

In addition, many errands are tele- 
phoned to the clerk by senatorial offices 
and the pages are quickly dispatched to do 
these tasks. 

A few of the senators thought that the 
girls would not be able to carry heavy 
loads — pages are often called upon to de- 
liver books from a senator’s office to the 
Senate floor — which can be a long hike, 
despite the convenience of the famous 
subway system. 

“We work hard,” says Julie, “but I 
haven’t had any task given to me that I 
couldn't do.” 

When a senator raises his arm to beckon 
a page, the nearest one jumps up and 
rushes to him. Usually the pages serve the 
members of the political party that ap- 
pointed them, but when a senator calls, 
there’s no process of political selection. The 
nearest page responds. Their responses 
must be quick, with no loitering or gossip- 
ing en route. Often they have to run to 
complete their tasks. 


The life of a Senate page is not all run- 
ning errands and going to school. “We 
have some time for fun too,” smiles Ellen. 
“I haven’t dated any of the male pages on 
an individual basis, but we have been out 
with them in groups. Most of the time we 
walk around the Capitol grounds, sight- 

continued on page 92 
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HELP! Now it's our turn to ask for help. You've 
buried us alive in Dear Beauty Editor mail. It's 
really groovy to hear from so many of you, but 
in order to really zero in on all your beauty 
questions, we're going to try something new 
and newsy. 


We call it The Beauty Bit and we're aiming 
to give you all kinds of information on beauty 


BROW BINGE 


Brow worries seem to be hang- 
ing up a lot of you lately. And 
the latest word is that brows are 


going natural... witha little help 
from you, of course. To really 
shape up stragglers, make sure you 


have all the necessary notions. To 
be brow-less, you'll need a magni- 
fying mirror, cotton balls, cold 
cream, a brow brush and a good 
pair of tweezers, 


Start by pulling your hair back 
and pinning it in place. Then 
sweep over your face with a dose 
of soap and water and apply a 
coating of cold cream or mois- 
turizer to the brow area. 


Remember you don’t really 
want to alter the shape of your 
brows. You just want to shape ’em 
up, keeping the brow line clean 
and free from stragglers! 


Before you start plucking away, 
decide what shape you want with 
the help of a pencil and go from 
there. To help decide where the 
brow business should start, place 
the pencil along the side of the 
nose, letting it extend past the 
inner edge of the eye. The brow 
should start there. End it all by 
laying a pencil on an angle start- 
ing at the outer corner of the 
mouth. Then extend past the out- 
side of the eye to your brow and 
you've got the happy ending. 


Tweezing should always be 
done from the underside of the 
brow—never from the top. As you 
tweeze, always pluck one hair at 
a time, pulling it in the direction 
the hair grows. Lift the brow with 
one hand, holding the skin taut 
as you tweeze with the other hand. 
This will avoid tearing the skin. 


After tweezing, brush brows 
lightly into place with an eyebrow 
brush. To train brows that just 
won't go, coat them lightly with 
Vaseline ® Petroleum Jelly before 
brushing. 


probs, fashion fads and anything else we get 
letters about. We hope it will help to clue you 
and cue you in on everything you want to know. 

So keep your questions coming. We're ready, 
able and willing to answer as many as we can 
and even more. Next time you write, don’t for- 
get to fill us in on what you think of our new 
approach. After all, this is really your article. 
And we'd like to know how it grabs you. 


HEADED SOMEWHERE 


Red’s the color to tip off a whole new look in hair- 
happenings. And there are so er redden-ers to 
choose from. Clairol’s Nice `n Easy Shampoo-In Hair 
Color shades itself red-dy for action with Natural 
Light Auburn to redden from palest blondes to darkest 
browns with ล scarlet touch. 

Or if the health food bug’s got you tripping out 
over everything from Vitamin E to natural grain 
breads, you can give your hair the red-dy sign there 
too. Henna packs are a big, big thing to bring out 
all kinds of groovy red highlights in your hair natu- 
rally. What’s henna? It’s a pure vegetable dye, so 
you ll be giving your hair a healthy dose of red power. 

If the hair scene’s bugging you, start seeing red. 
It'll have you headed in a new direction in no time ! 


HAIR-RAISING QUESTIONS 


We get letter after letter asking for help with some 
sort of question which a professional electrologist 
could best advise on. So if you really have a serious 
facial hair or body hair problem and you want the 
help of a qualified expert, write to the Directory of 
Professional Electrologists, Room 505, 30 East 40th 
Street, New York, N.Y. 10016. Include a self- 
addressed, stamped envelope and they will mail you 
a list of qualified professionals in your area. 
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Femininity today from Kimberly-Clark D — 


Our tampon is a 
lot like you. 
Soft and natural. 


Kotex tampons come without 


tubes. 
They re soft. And curved. 


And very natural. 


A slender insertion guide 
helps slip the tampon perfectly 


into place. 


And perfect placement means 


perfect protection. 


Kotex’ tampons 


Protection so natural you 
get what day it is. 


knees and elbows soften in min- 
utes with a mixture of water and 
almond meal. Massage into areas 
that are roughing things up. Then 
allow to dry and rinse off with 
warm water. You'll be surprised 
at what a softie you are. Or if 
you prefer a bit of sour power, 
you can use two well-squeezed 
lemon halves on knees and 
elbows.Leavethem on forat least 
half an hour. 

If you're ever in a restaurant 
and feel as if you need ล mouth- 
wash after a spicy meal, save the 
parsley on your plate and chew 
it up. It works as a mouth fresh- 
ener—believe it or not. 


WARTS UP 


Several of you want to know if warts will disappear 
by themselves. The fact is that they might. But you 
can’t really count on it, and warts can be contagious. 
So protect your friends and family and have ’em 
removed before you pass ‘em อ ท . 4 doctor will be 
able to remove them in a relatively painless manner 
and usually can pretty much guarantee that the warts 
won’t come back. 

Only one type of wart, the plantar variety, has a 
tendency to come back to haunt you. They’re the 
kind you get on the sole of your foot. But your doctor 
should be able to tell you how to treat ’em. 


FOOD IO CHI 


The natural food fad has keyed 
up a curiosity for old-time, pure- 
food remedies. The return to na- 
ture brings up plenty of beauty 
tricks—some of ‘em good enough 
to eat. Here are a few beautifiers 
you can try. 

For tired peepers: Lie down, 
close eyes, place a thin slice 
of cucumber over each lid and 
take a 15-minute rest. Cut down 
on puffy eyes with warm, damp 
tea bags resting on bagginess. 

Take a curl cue by setting little 
girl tendrils with sugar water or 
powdered milk dissolved in 
water. Wind up astraw and wrap 
hair around it to get a really tight 
curl. 

For windburned skin, try mix- 
ing five big lettuce leaves with 1⁄4 
c. boiling water in a blender. Chill 
well and apply to irritated area. 
Smooth things out! Rough 
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That shine on your face 
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should come from him, a 


not from your skin. ` ~~ 


It’s a fact that when youre = 


happy, your face just seems to 
glow. 

But when that shine is caused 
by too much oil อ ท your skin, your 
pores can clog with dirt...and 
that leads to trouble. 

hyperpHaze is the ideal skin 
cleanser you can use to free your 
skin from this excess dirt and oil 
and the blemishes it can cause. 

In fact, in carefully controlled 


studies, hyperpHaze has been 
proven 30% more effective than 
the leading liquid anti-bacterial 
skin cleanser in ridding your skin 
of excess oil, and the dirt it 
accumulates. 

So if you want a healthy, 
ta natural glow to your complexion, 

wa get rid of the oil and dirt first 

with hyperpHaze. 

We'll bring out the clean... 
let him bring out the shine. 


How about a personalized dog tag like the girl in the ad wears? J se send 50¢, ah i 
I irs? , a hyperpHaze boxtop, and 3 
15 letters maximum on each) to: Dog Tag, P.O. Box 704-B, Darien, Conn. 06820. (offer expires 4/1/72) ©1971 a ss 


MAKEUP MAZE 


You’ve all been asking, 
so here it is—a rundown on 
looks for fall. News, news, 
news, is really making the 
makeup scene. And with 
fall really in the air, the 
light, breezy look of sum- 
mer has faded away. To 
replace it is the most col- 
or-full conglomeration 
ever. So get red-dy, get 
glow-ing and go plum 
crazy. Fashion shades are 
darkly daring with reds, 
purples and browns lead- 
ing the way. 


RE, 


The eyes have it with all 
new shadow shades and ต ว 
glow-anywhere glosses to 
bat around a bit. Dorothy 
Gray’s Eye Decor is an all 
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FACE FACTS 


If your eyes are too close to- 
gether, your mouth's too skinny 
or your face is too round, you 
don't have to learn to live with 
it. You just have to learn to work 
around it with tricky tricks that 
can reshape things for you. 


MISPLACED 
PEEPERS 


Make wide eyes out of too-close 
peepers by giving ‘em a dose of 
pastel shadow from the center of 
the eyelid up and out at corners. 
Apply brown shadow at inner 
corner of eyelid, white shadow 
right under the brow. 


DEEP PEEPERS 
Blend a light shade of founda- 


tion across upper eyelid up to 
browline. Apply a light shade of 


eye color over upper lid. Wear just 
a fringe of mascara, liner or false 
lashes. 


MINI PEEPS 


Open up small eyes with thin 
strokes of white shadow on upper 
and lower lids, close to the lash 
roots. Build up mascara or lashes 
at center of eye. Gradually de- 
crease mascara or lash looks as 
you work to corners of eyes. Add 
a dash of mascara to lowers and 
really open up eye appeal. 


NOSE NEWS 


Flat ’n’ wide your hangup? 
Apply luminous makeup down the 
center of the nose for a highlight 
to narrow things down a bit. Then 
finish it off with darker founda- 
tion down the sides of your nose. 


GET THE POINT 


To soften too-pointed and too- 
long noses, blend dark makeup on 
the tip of the nose and the nostrils. 
Then zero in on the sides with a 
light shade of foundation. This 
will add width, minimize sharp- 
ness and give your sniffer a look 
to like. 


SHORT STUFF 
Add highlighting foundation 
under the tip of your nose to make 


it seem longer. 


new collection of eye 
makeup featuring three 
groovy shadow compacts 
in selections of mauves, 
blues and greens. The 
Mauve Mist compact con- 
tains three hues of purple 
shadow color cued with 
Deep Mauve eyeliner and 
black mascara. 
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If you want plenty of get 
up and glow, Yardley’s Pot 
O’ Gloss goes wild on 
cheeks, eyes and lips. 
Match up Astral Wine on 
lips and cheeks and Cos- 
mic Grape on eyes and 
you'll be glowing in style 
that says NOW! 


BIG STUFF 


For a large nose, cover entire 
nose area with darker toned, 
matte finish makeup. Whoosh 
over a dab of powder to cut down 
on shine. 


“We even left behind breadcrumbs to mark our trail. But wouldn't you know the 
birds ate them and we didn’t get back for hours.” 

Create a gift. Write on a Speidel Chain Plate bracelet something only you ` 
could say to only her. Your song, a special date, even a love-tribute toa “field trip” 
you'll never forget. Forty styles for both of you from $4.95 to $27.00. 

` We make them really beautiful. You make them beautifully real. 
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A MOUTH-FULL 


Thin out too-thick lips by re- 
shaping slightly smaller lips with 
lip pencil or lip brush just inside 
the lip line. Fill in with muted 
colors. There are lots of great 
mouthwatering berry colors to 
choose from this fall. And top it 
all off with a slick smear of gloss 
for get up and glow. 


SKINNYLIPS 


Use a dark shade of wine or 
raisin-colored lipstick applied with 
a lipstick brush to form an outline 
just outside your natural lipline. 
This will give lips a look of full- 
ness. Then fill lips in with a lighter 
shade and glow over the inside 
with gloss. You'll be surprised at 
that flashing smile. 
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BALD-O 


Hair fallouts don’t mean you're 
heading for scalpsville. In fact, it’s 
a normal thing for healthy heads 
to lose a certain number of hairs 
each day. Normal hair loss is 20-60 
hairs per day. But if you feel like 
you’re really on the losing end, 
better see a dermatologist. He'll 
be able to diagnose and treat al- 
most any scalp prob if he catches 
it in time. And don’t forget your 
brush-up course. Keep hair its 
healthiest by brushing 100 times 
a day. Bend head over and brush 
hair from the underside to really 
add a dose of sheen and body. 


= full glow by hanging your 


If you have a specific beauty problem 
that’s bugging you, rap to us: "TEEN 
Beauty Bit, c/o ‘TEEN Magazine, 
8490 Sunset Blvd., Los Angeles, Ca. 
90069. We'll try to answer as many 
questions as possible. We'll do our 
best to answer whenever possible. 
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HAIR HAPPENINGS 


The Jayered look in long, short and medium 
hair continues to lock up the hair scene and lead 


it. Depending on you, this look can either be set too. 
or blown dry. If you're going to use a hand dryer, 
then you should section hair and dry it a clump 
at a time, using a brush to keep hair straight and 
smooth. 

A brush dryer like Clairol’s Air Brush is great 
for this style, because it's less cumbersome to 
use a brush and dryer combination than to control 
the two separately. 


Give your face a blush- 
head over your bed every Y x 
night. Lie on your bed, flat X ศา 
on your back. Keeping the 
rest of your body in place, 
bend your head and neck 
way back over the edge of 


If you want your layered look to curl all over 
and your hair is super straight, you might need 
a home permanent to cut down on setting. Ogilvie 
the way into fall. This wash 'n' wear look can Home Permanent for hard-to-manage hair will 
be simple and easy if you know how to care for help set you up in style and give your hair body 


the mattress. Stay there for 
a minute or two. All the 
blood will rush to your 
head and you'll be blush- 
ingly beautiful in minutes. 
It’s great for healthy looks 
and it’s good for circula- 
tion too. 


Youre in velvet. 


©1971, Yardley of London, Inc 


Brush it on. It blends itself. 


Yardley Sigh Shadow. 


In seconds your eyes will be wearing velvet. 


The softest eye shadow you ever wore— 
like velvet. The softest shades you ever saw— 
like velvet. Yardley Sigh Shadow? It goes on V J 
so right you cant go wrong. Get it in singles. Or four 
to the case. In any case, we'll be seeing you — 
in velvet—in seconds. 
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You've got to be young to get away withit. 


HER MAJESTY, MY SISTER 
continued from page 32 


“Or do one of those dances,” my mother said. 

“You could recite “The Boy Stood on the 
Burning Deck’ with dramatic gestures,” I con- 
tributed. 

My sister glared, which was okay, since being 
ignored was getting on my nerves. 

They finally decided that she would sing and 
dance, since a double-threat always impressed 
the judges of these things. 

Then there was the space where you fill in 
your extracurricular activities. W ould you be- 
lieve that Melinda’s problem there was that the 
space wasn’t big enough to fit all of hers in? 

“Why don’t you just attach an extra sheet of 
paper with the things you didn’t have room for 
on the form?” my mother suggested. 

“Or just put down the most important ones,” 
my father said. 

“But they're all important!” Melinda insisted. 

“Why don’t you just write, ‘I belong to every- 
thing and am president of almost everything 
I said. 

“Marcy, you sound almost hostile!” my mother 
chided. 

“Me? Hostile? Why in the world would I be 
hostile?” 

“Could you be a little bit jealous of your 
sister?” my father asked gently. 

A little bit? No, not a little bit. 

“We're proud of both of you,” he went on, 
his voice brimming with paternal reassurance. 

“Why, of course we are!” said my mother, 
sounding actually startled that this might be a 
matter of doubt. 

I shrugged as if I didn’t care. I didn’t believe 
them, to tell you the truth, but it was nice to 
know that they worried about it. 


There are two high schools in Glenwood; there 
is Glenwood High, which we attend, and Glen- 
wood Low (as we call it) because although it 
is actually Glenwood Landing High, it is two 
feet closer to sea level than we are. 

We didn’t know how many girls from Glen- 
wood Low were competing in the Miss Teenage 
Glenwood contest, but five girls from our school 
had entered, and it was the consensus that 
Melinda was the front runner. 

Even Janie Arnold, one of the other contest- 
ants, admitted to me that she didn’t know why 
she’d bothered. 

“Who's going to beat your sister? If it wasn’t 
that my mother was once Miss Coney Island, 
I wouldn’t be in this thing at all.” 

And at home, things were pretty frantic. In 
between listening to Melinda rehearse “Spinning 
Wheel,” my mother sewed her costume and tried 
to judge whether Melinda’s dance would be 
improved by the addition of a little baton twirl- 
ing, which also happens to be one of Melinda’s 
specialties. 

One of the basic difficulties about this was 
the fact that the ceilings in the house weren't 
high enough for Melinda to practice throwing 
the baton up and catching it, and when I sug- 
gested she practice outside, she reminded me 
sourly that it was the middle of February and 
there was slush on the ground. 

And in the meantime, all the feelings of inferi- 
ority I had always had now had a glorious oppor- 
tunity to take over completely. I wasn’t just 
Melinda Gorman’s little sister any more—I was 
now Melinda Gorman, the future Miss Teenage 
Glenwood’s little sister. And wasn’t I proud to 
be Melinda Gorman’s little sister? 

I can’t begin to tell you... . 

The day of the contest finally arrived, and 
cool, calm Melinda was a nervous wreck. Would 
you believe she couldn’t find her baton—she’d 
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decided to use it on the theory that a triple threat 
was even more impressive than a double 
threat—and she broke down and cried? Eventu- 
ally, though, she got herself together, and we 
left for the Glenwood Civic Auditorium at 10:00 
a.m. The contest didn’t start till two, but they 
wanted to have a couple of run-throughs so 
everyone would know in what order things would 
happen, and so the girls would have a chance 
to rehearse with the combo they’d hired to 
accompany anyone who needed accompanying. 

When we got there, the place was swarming 
with very subdued contestants and very vocal 
mothers. There was also an oversupply of little 
sisters who paraded up and down the stage for 
vicarious thrills and ran shrieking from little 
brothers who chased them up and down the aisles 


of the auditorium. 

“Are you nervous?” I asked Melinda solicit- 
ously. 

She gave me one of her classic withering looks. 

By now I was beginning to be nervous, and 
for the very first time since Melinda had entered 
this thing, I could honestly feel un-jealous. Abject 
relief was what I felt as I watched 13 flustered 
girls trying to follow directions from the M.C., 
the contest director and their mothers. 

It was hot and stuffy in the auditorium, and 
by one o’clock I was a wreck. What few finger- 
nails d had that morning were now but a ragged 
memory, and my hair was falling lankly over 
my face like a sodden veil. Heat, tension and 
a slow, creeping boredom combined to over- 
whelm me, and I felt myself slipping into a 
groggy stupor. 

At last my lethargy was interrupted by the 
filling up of seats in the auditorium. The decibel 
level grew, the excitement mounted, and 
promptly at two thirty-five, the two o'clock show 
got under way. 

I looked around for my parents, but they were 
up front somewhere, probably looking around 
for Aunt Ruth and Uncle Ralph, Aunt Vera and 
Uncle Fred, Cousin Winnie-from-the-city, and 
several dozen other people they'd asked to come. 

“Hello, everyone, and welcome to the First 
Annual Miss Teenage Glenwood contest. I'm 
your master of ceremonies, Jerry Mann, and I 
want to tell you that the tension is really building 
here, because backstage thirteen lovely young 
ladies are waiting for. 

Then he introduced the president of the 
Chamber of Commerce who made a brief speech, 
approximately the length of War and Peace. 
During this there was a rustle of movement in 
my aisle, as a boy squeezed past knees and 
stepped on feet, working his way toward the 
empty seat on my right. With a grunt of relief, 
he slumped down next to me. 

The M.C. introduced the group that was play- 
ing as “Ron Tyler and the Golden Rule” and 
then sang a song with them called—so help 
me—“Miss Teenage Glenwood, Our Teenage 
Queen.” The song was written, of course, by 
the wife of the president of the Chamber of 
Commerce. 

I tried to look at the boy next to me without 
turning my head. He seemed to be about my 
age and sort of nice-looking. Strangely enough, 
he was listening intently to the song and did 
not appear nauseated by it, which immediately 
gave me grave doubts about his sanity and/or 
his taste. 

Finally, the real action got under way. 

All the contestants walked out on stage and 
were introduced one by one. Each apparently 
had brought along her own cheering section, and 
as their names were called, each girl smilingly 
acknowledged the screams, w hhistles and cheers 
of her little brothers, sisters and less inhibited 
relatives. 


Melinda was fifth, and as she was introduced, 
I felt myself actually shaking with excitement. 

I applauded wildly and heard someone yell, 
“YAY!” in a shrill voice; when I realized it was 
my own shrill voice, I shriveled down in my seat, 
feeling like a dumb little kid. 

“And how old are you, Melinda?” Jerry Mann 
asked. 

“Seventeen,” Melinda replied calmly. 

The boy on my right was staring at me, I could 
feel it, even though my eyes were riveted on 
Melinda. I grew uncomfortable and self- 
conscious, and I was irritated, because I just 
wanted to worry about what was happening to 
my sister, but finally I couldn’t stand it any more. 
When they went on to the next girl, I turned 
to him, and, sure enough, he was eyeing me. 

“That was my sister,” I explained. 

“No kidding?” he said, his face suddenly alive 
with interest. 

“No kidding,” I said dully; it always happened 
this way. One glimpse of Melinda was usually 
a fatal dose. 

“She’s very pretty,” he said, which. was the 
understatement of the week. 

“Yeah, I know.” I suppose even now I couldn't 
help the note of bitterness. 

“That’s my brother,” he said abruptly. 
“Who?” I asked, startled. “Jerry Mann?” 
“No. Ron Tyler. With the guitar. That’s his 

group.” 

I took a good look at the guitarist. He didn’t 
resemble this guy at all. He was your classic 
tall, blond and handsome, oozing self-assurance. 

“He’s good,” I said, meaning it. 

“I know,” the boy replied glumly. “He always 
was.” His tone of voice sounded strangely 
familiar. 

They finally got to the talent competition. 
Melinda was scheduled to go on next-to-last, and 
I sat through a tap dance, a cello solo, several 
songs and two twirling routines, among other 
things. Neither baton twirler was as good as 
Melinda, I noted with relief, and one of them 
dropped her baton twice. 

When Melinda started her performance, I was 
so tense that I was gripping the arms of the seat 
and clenching my teeth. She looked fantastic—my 
mother had made her a white and silver mini 
dress that flowed as she moved, making her look 
like some kind of mod angel. 

She sang beautifully, danced beautifully and 
didn’t drop her baton once. I don’t think I 
breathed at all until she raised her arms trium- 
phantly, bowed low, and acknowledged the ap- 
plause with a radiant smile that was probably 
relief as much as anything else. 

“She’s really good,” the boy next to me said. 

I exhaled and began to uncurl my fingers from 
the arm rest. They were stiff, and my jaw ached, 


“Do you do that stuff too?” he asked. 

“No,” I sighed, too weak to cringe at the 
comparison between me and Melinda. 

“T can’t even carry a tune,” he confided. “My 
brother has all the talent in our family. 

No wonder his tone of voice had sounded 
familiar when he talked about his brother! That 
must be what I sounded like when I mentioned 
Melinda. Here was a guy after my own heart. 

“Believe me,” I said, “I know exactly how 
you feel.” 

He smiled a nice, warm smile. 

“TIl bet you do,” he agreed. “By the way—my 
name’s Larry.” 

The talent part of the program over, all that 
was left was an “informal chat” with the contest- 
ants. 

Jerry Mann asked Melinda, “What is impor- 
tant to you in your life? What do you think should 
be important to you?” 


‘TEEN / OCTOBER 1971 


This, I thought, is an informal chat? 

“People,” Melinda said smoothly, as if that 

ere the most obvious thing in the world. 

People are what life is all about. You can’t 

walk through life alone, so it’s important to be 
ible to get along with others, to use all your 
understanding and compassion and love in deal- 
ing with everyone you meet. I can’t think of 
anything more important than that.” 

Atta girl, Melinda! 

Applause, applause, and a loud bass cheer, 
which tipped me off that Uncle Ralph was some- 
where in the vicinity. 

The boy next to me leaned over and whispered, 
“When she wins, let’s introduce her to my 
brother.” 

“It’s a good idea,” I agreed, “but don’t jump 
to conclusions yet.” 

But I didn’t see how she could lose. 

“And now, for the Big Moment!” Jerry Mann 
cried. “While the judges are making their deci- 
sion, ladies and gentlemen, Ron Tyler and the 
Golden Rule will provide some swinging enter- 
tainment.” 


“Jerry Mann’s a real swinger himself,” Larry | 


murmured wryly. 

“Oh, yeah,” I agreed. “He’s the cat’s pajamas.” 

That was all I could say for the next few 
minutes. I couldn’t open my mouth; I couldn’t 
shift positions in my seat. I don’t know if my 
pulse was pulsing. 7 

“Do you think they'll do the fourth runner 
up, third runner up bit?” Larry wondered. 

“Mmpf,” I replied, from between clenched 
teeth, 

“You're probably right,” he said. 

“Ladies and gentlemen! The judges have made 
their decision! I want you to meet the First Miss 
Teenage Glenwood. ...” 

Come on, you refugee from Atlantic City, you 
pseudo-swinger, you suburban Bert Parks, 
you.... 

“Miss Melinda Gorman!” 

I screamed. I definitely, unashamedly, whole- 
heartedly screamed. | 

The applause was not exactly deafening, but | 
Melinda had a good contingent of friends and | 
relatives to keep it going while she was crowned, 

There was, however, one nine-year-old male 
“BOO!” from the audience. 

“Sore loser,” Larry sneered, clapping almost 
as loudly as I was. 

They were crowning Melinda with something 
tiara-like and sparkling, and 1 found that every- 
thing suddenly blurred, because there were—of 
all the ridiculous things—tears in my eyes. 

“Hey,” Larry said, shaking my arm, “let’s go 
congratulate your sister.” 

“Okay,” I said, sniffling weakly. 
“And then let’s fix her up with my brother.’ 
“Okay,” I agreed. 

“And then let’s go get something to eat. I have 
a feeling we have a lot in common. 

“Little siblings of the world, unite...” I 
mumbled, not expecting him to hear me. 

“You have nothing to lose but your rivalry,” 
he shot back, as we worked our way out of the 
aisle. F 

He turned and smiled at me. Together, we 
struggled forward to reach his brother and my 
sister. 
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Akiller aloum. Its cover 


is jet black. Inside: 
such power rock, it dwarfs 
your other albums. 


BLACK SABBATH: 

England’s best-selling 

group. Now. Experience 

why, in their new 

Warners album: 
“MASTER OF REALITY.” 

It’s their third gold 

album, also on Ampex- 

distributed Warners tapes. 
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WHEN YOU WRITE ° 
seeing like tourists. It's fun just being to- | "TREN : 
gether in a group!” 

There are 30 Senate pages with one ap- ; 
pointment each allotted to the 30 ranking m 
senators. The length of the term is up to 
the senator. He may appoint a page for a| ” 
month, several months or a matter of years. | 1 
A page must be between the ages of 14| ° 
and 17. While there are cases of a page| : 
being appointed for the entire term, it is | + 
not the general rule. BR 

Julie, for instance, was appointed by | 
Sen. Harris to a six-month term which 
started in January. She was preparing to | 
return home to Oklahoma when inter- | 
viewed by TEEN because she had turned | 
17 and her term was up. Her only dis- | + 
appointment in the whole exciting experi- | : | 
ence was that it was just too brief. Most | ? 
of Julies term was spent waiting for the | : 
Senate to decide if she should go to work! | » 

What backgrounds did the girl pages ‘ | 
bring to the Senate? Julie has a history of | 
political involvement. At the age of 10, she | 
was swept up in the 1964 Presidential cam- | + | 
paign. She was an active campaign worker | : | 
in 1968, canvassing on behalf of Demo- ! | 
cratic candidates. Becoming a Senate page | 
— and a pioneer one at that — was a natu- 
ral progression for Julie. 

A sense of adventure prompted Ellen’s 
application. After the furor over Paulette’s 
nomination began, Ellen (who is less po- 
litically-oriented than Julie) wrote to Sen. 
Percy when she learned that he was plan- | 1 MAIL TO: "TEEN Magazine 
ning to name a female page. She simply | + 5900 Hollywood Blvd., Los Angeles, Calif. 90028 
asked to be his choice. : 

What's in the future for these pretty 
pioneers? All of the girls expect to go to 
college, but none has decided on the school 
yet. 

“Yes, I'm definitely planning on college,” 
says Julie. “I'd like to major in psychology 
and eventually get involved in some facet 
of government.” 


ABOUT YOUR 
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To assure regular delivery of your š 
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Far-away places are closer with an 
airline job. Airline careers mean 
free travel—plus great pay, excit- 
ing work, interesting people. 
McConnell trains high school grad- 


“Td like to do government work too,” | ,. š uates for flight and ground posi- 
says Ell “Perhaps in tl xe fae tions. Learn now, pay later with student loan program; be 
Says Elen. Ferhaps in the area or Com- | “on your own” with resident training. Free placement service. 
munications. I think that would be very | Accredited member NATTS. 35th year. Send coupon for catalog. 
interesting.” Name Age 

In the meantime, Paulette, Julie and El- | asgress Tel. No. 
len are busy working and learning at the TS ane Zip. 
very heart of the national government. The แพ แพ MCCONNELL AIRLINE SCHOOL 
ไว life of a Senate page leaves [8 แพ 1030 Nicollet Ave., Rm. ๆ Minneapolis, Minn, 5540? 
ittle time for favorite pastimes like listen- TCHOOSE AN EXCITING CAREERIEBI 


ing to records, dating (except in groups) 2 
Go Airlines ม 


or just daydreaming. 

The girls insist, however, that they 
wouldn’t want it any other way, that being 
one of the first girl Senate pages is a dream 
come true. Paulette, Julie and Ellen all 
agree that this is an experience they will 
remember happily all of their lives. €D 


Young Menand 
Women, mien 
School grads, 
write for infor- 
mation about 
our training in 
Passenger 
Service, Oper- 
ations, Ticket- 
ing and Reser- 
vations. Enjoy 
good pay, work with fascinating people, 
visit places and do things many people 
dream about. Keep present job and train 
at home, followed by Resident Training at 
MIAMI BEACH, FLA. or LAS VEGAS, NEVA- 
DA. Write for FREE information today! 


Accredited Member N.H.S.C. 
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AIRLINE GIRLS HAVE 


EXCITING FUTURES... 


START YOUR 

airline 
career 
THE WEAVER WAY 


Jet-age expansion is creating 
many new positions with the 
airlines. Young women (and 
men, too!) are needed in 
reservations, communications, 
ticketing and passenger service. 
These are good paying jobs 
that offer you a chance to meet 
interesting people, travel to 
exciting places, advance 
quickly. Ç 


Weaver Airline Personnel School 
has placed thousands with over 
40 different airlines. Preliminary 
home program to help prepare 
you need not interfere with your 
present job. If you are a high 
school graduate, send coupon 
today to learn if you can qualify. 


WEAVER AIRLINE 
PERSONNEL SCHOOL 


3521 Broadway, Dept. T-10 
Kansas City, Missouri 64111 


YES, | want FREE facts about 
an Airline Career. 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


STATE ZIP 


PHONE 


AGE 
H.S. GRADUATE? [_] ves Pa NO 


GRADUATION DATE 


Accredited Member 
National Home Study Council 


SCHOOL 


Modeling + PS.=FUN! 


| At Patricia Stevens, you'll enjoy every minute of it. But 
| [20k to a bright new future, too! Finishing Training will 


| trol, poise, wardrobe, voice, personality development 
| Write for FREE fascinating brochure 
PATRICIA STEVENS INTERNATIONAL, INC., Dept, 476A 


AND COLLEGE 
DIRECTORY 


teach you techniques of makeup, hairstyling, figure con a 


4361 Birch Street, Newport Beach, Calif, 92660 น 


| 

i Name Age À 
| Address. 

| 


Techniques (12 months) 


graduation. 


* Public Relations * Modeling 


evening, Saturday. Schools all over U.S. and Canada. Prepare 


now for a bright future. Write for fascinating brochure. 


4361 Birch St., Newport Beach, Calif. 92660 
Name: 


City & State: Zip: >? 


ENJOY SECURE HAPPY FUTURES! 


ACCREDITED BY THE NATIONAL ASSOCIATION 
OF TRADE AND TECHNICAL SCHOOLS 
๑ Dental Assistant Receptionist (6 months) 
๑ Medical Assistant Receptionist (6 months) 
๑ Medical Laboratory Technician with X-Ray 


๑ Key Punch/Key Tape Operator (6 weeks) 

๑ Computer Programmer (5 months) 
Co-Educational resident school. Placement 
Assistance. Loans available. Write for free 
catalog. State year of High School 


PROFESSIONAL BUSINESS INSTITUTE 
1402 W. Lake St., Dept. T , Mpls., Minn. 55408 


Fashion Merchandising * Executive Secretarial 


Patricia Stevens International, Inc. Dept. 47 6AX 
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Address: 


City & State: 


AIRLINES ARE BOOMING! 


Airline traffic doubled in the past 
five years. As air traffic increases, 
so do employment opportunities. 
Experts predict 200,000 more new 
jobs will open up in the next 5 years! 


TWO WAYS TO TRAIN! 


Start training at home now... 
without interfering with pres- 
ent occupation, or take short 
full-time resident course. Train 
ing and Placement Centers 
in Hartford, Los Angeles, 
Atlanta, Kansas City, plus 
Canadian office in Windsor. 
Thousands of our graduates 
have been employed by 
Airlines. Atlantic Schools, 
like other reputable schools, 
do not guarantee employ- 
ment, but we are proud of 
our graduate employment 
record, Low tuition. . . easy 
terms. Eligible institution 
for Federally Insured 
Student Loans, 


— 


Reveals detailed information 
à about Airline Career oppor- 
tunities ... including job 


descriptions, full color 
photos, employment facts, 
etc. Also tells how to deter- 
mine if you can qualify to 
train for an exciting Airline 
Career, If you are a high 
school graduate (or senior), 
17 to 34, mail coupon 

%, today. No obligation. 


Accredited 


Mode 


or just look like one 


Member NATTS » NHSC D 


Since 1939, Borbizon's School 
on Fifth Avenue in New York 
has graduated thousands of 
girls into modeling careers and 
given countless others “The 
Look" that helps any career. 
Now, there are local Barbizon 
schools across the nation. Find 
out about the one near you. 
Girls, fill out and mail this 
coupon for A CAREER IN 
MODELING, our new, 32 page 
illustrated book that might 
start you on your way. No 
obligation. 


Barbizon School of Modeling 
574 Fifth Ave., Dept. T-10, N.Y., N.Y. 10036 
Phone: (212) 582-0900 


name age 
address 
city state 


Let us help you prepare for an exciting 
airline career in * COMMUNICATIONS « 
<= ~~ + PASSENGER SERVICE + 


\ 


==>)» OPERATIONS + RESERVATIONS + 


* TICKETING + TRAVEL AGENT, etc. 


Airline employees enjoy paid vacations with free air travel 
passes plus big discounts at many hotels and resorts . . . fly 
to fascinating cities both in America and overseas . . , meet 
interesting young men and women and lead active, fun- 
filled lives. The airlines offer great salaries and top ` 
advancement opportunities to women who meet require- 
ments. They are anxious to hire “top flight” personnel 

who will create a favorable impression on their customers. 


Mail coupon for Exciting FREE BROCHURE “12 WAYS TO AN AIRLINE CAREER” 


E rounded 1949) 
ATLANTIC AIRLINE SCHOOLS Dept. 101 
2020 Grand Ave., Kansas City, MO 64108 


YES! 1 would like full information. 


(Print) 
Name Age 


Address 
City 
State 2 County. 


Zip Phone 
DJ If under 17, check here for additional 
guidance information. 
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| THREE DOG NIGHT 


continued from page 76 


YOUR PHOTO MADE INTO A 


; “Maybe that means that food is being served,” | 
Ç offers Cory as he points in the direction of the 
schoolhouse. 

“Let’s go,” yells Danny and we take off at | 
breakneck speed, Country living makes you 
hungry! 


“Wow, what a feast!” we all exclaim in unison 
as our eyes remain fixed on the food before us. 
Chicken, beef, spareribs and cherry, peach and 
apple pies for dessert! Thirty minutes later we 
all “crawl” out of the schoolhouse and take 
refuge by the pool, where we sit and wait for 


Send any black and 
white. color photo, or 
Polaroid print for giant 
size black & white 
poster. Mailed in sturdy 
tube. Perfect for dorm 
and party decorations. 


$ 3 0 Add 50¢ postage & handling 


our stomachs to resume normal size! 
| The rest of the afternoon we spend playing 
tennis, swimming, popping away at the shooting 


range and lazing in the sun. At dusk we all pile 

into the car and head back to the hotel. Danny 

seems to be the “raver” of the group. He's 

outgoing, easy to get along with and sometimes 

| loud. I ask him if he likes going to parties in 
his spare time. 

“Yes, I like parties,” he answers with a big, 

FULL warm smile, “and I like going to the movies. 

COLOR One of the things that gives me much pleasure, 


though, is sleep! I like to ride my motorcycle 


25 | and smash up my cars. I want to get a boat— 
| Pa £ 


about a 65 footer—and whenever this ends, 
FOR which hopefully won't be for a long time because | 


FOR 
Add 35¢ postage and handling each set | I’m havimg a ball, I want to sail around the world. | 


OUR 
53rd YEAR 


Beautiful 21/2x31 prints on portrait paper. Any photo 
copied. Send picture (5x7 or smaller). For color wallets, 
send color print, color negative or slide. Originals returned. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED ` 
Keystone Photo Service, Dept. 40 S Wet, 
(mail to post office nearest your home) 


G.P.0. Box 1766, New York, N.Y. 10001 
G.P.0. Box 8408, Chicago, III. 60680 


It will probably happen in a couple of years. 
I would also like to get into directing movies,” 
finishes Danny just as we pull up in front of 
our hotel. 

We all make arrangements to meet the next 
morning at 8:00 a.m. and have breakfast before 
P'0. Box 2203, Atlanta, Ga. 30301 taking off to the airport, where we all have to 
Box 22067, Terminal Annex, Dallas, Tex. 75222 catch our respective flights. 

P.0. Box 60887, Terminal Annex, L.A., Cal. 90060 | SCENE II: AIRPORT SCENE WITH | 
TWO DOG NIGHT 


p= REE g Good-byes are always the worst part of a trip 
and today proves to be no exception! We arrive 

m= at the airport with a little time to spare so we 
NEW 104 PAGE TANDY make our way to the coffee shop for a cool drink. | 

F What are the future plans of Three Dog Night? 
LEATHERCR Danny replies, “We're just going to keep on 
doing what we're doing, going on the road most 


weekends, playing concerts and spending the 
week in L.A. either recording or writing. We ve 
got some offers for movies. We turned down 
“M°A°S°H,” you know. We could kick ourselves 
in the butt for that, but then they wanted us | 
to sing a song called “Suicide Is Painless.” We 
| didn’t want to sing a song called “Suicide Is 
Painless.” I mean it’s not—it hurts somebody. 
Also, it wasn't from the soundtrack and they | 
| wanted it for a single. Anyway, we're hoping 
| to do some movies in the near future.” 

FINAL BOARDING FOR FLIGHT 24 TO 
LOS ANGELES IS NOW PROCEEDING AT 
GATE 44. 

“That’s mel” I exclaim as I hurriedly pick up 
my bags and make a last-minute check that my 
ticket is in my purse, 

After thanking Cory and Danny for being such 
| fantastic escorts for the weekend and asking them 
to convey my best wishes to Chuck, I speed, 
through the corridors to board my plane. 

FLIGHT 201 TO PITTSBURGH DEPART- 
ING FROM GATE 52. WILL ALL PASSEN- 


` 


rea tree 10% poge HN GERS PLEASE MAKE THEIR WAY TO THE 
catalog from Tandy, make-it ideas. Belts. ATR F PIN / A IG 

the world’s largest Bags. Billfolds. Moc- Gori R EUSE , 
supplier of leather and 6 ล ร เท ร . Boots. Pants. | As I board my plane I hear Cory and Danny’s 
leathercraft kits, Skirts. Vests. plane being announced over the loudspeakers. 
can be yours. Sports Equipment. | Perfect timing! 


SEND FOR FREE CATALOG NOW! | Who knows, maybe we'll meet again in Los 

Angeles. Or the next time you or I catch a plane, 

a nd ร pepi ache | they might be sitting in the next seat! But now, 

: | since this “paperback writer” has a “ticket to 


H TANDY CORPORATION 


== ride,” it’s time to “get back”! €D 
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PRINCESS DIARY 


| continued from page 63 


hearsal and while the questions and an- 
swers part was going on. Most were from 
England and Germany. They weren't teens 
though some said they were “only 19.” 
When the finale started we were dressed in 
formals. I wore a red silk gown that had a 
short train and a bodice trimmed in minia- 
ture square mirrors. Beautiful Elisabeth 
Krogh of Norway, last year’s winner, was 
resplendent in her jeweled crown. She was 
on a throne and the excitement level was 
high. The emcee built up the tension: 
“Third Place: Germany.” (Whew, Id sur- 
vived and was still a contender.) The sexy 
blonde received her bouquet and was 
cheered by the crowd. “Second Place: Nor- 
way.” (Could it be that I was going to 
really make it?!?) The very natural Nor- 
wegian girl shrieked her delight at being a 
winner. I was still “alive.” And then the 
big announcement. The emcee opened the 
envelope and blurted out “The 1971 World 
Teen Princess is Maria Conchita Alonso 
of Venezuela.” Bedlam broke loose. Con- 
chita was my best friend in our group. I 
felt happy for her. I teared up. In retro- 
spect I wonder if it wasn’t my first flash of 
disappointment that sort of choked me up. 
Pd built into my mind the “probability” of 
not winning. Had made it my goal to rep- 
resent the U.S.A. as well as I could; that 
just representing the U.S.A. was a unique 
honor and certainly a thrill. Pd kept telling 
myself that the friendships involved were 
the thing. But at the moment of announce- 
ment I was unhappy not to be the winner. 
The feeling didn’t last long, though. There 
was so much going on. The stage and run- 
way was jammed with photographers and 
the TV cameras were grinding away. I 
hugged and kissed Conchita who was, of 
course, ecstatic with happiness. Pictures, 
pictures, pictures with Elisabeth relin- 
quishing her crown (and throne). Sud- 
denly it was all in focus. I saw myself 
again as “U.S.A.” standing next to “Swit- 
zerland,” “Yugoslavia,” “Austria,” Philip- 
pines,” “Ecuador,” “Iran,” and all of the 
other winners from foreign lands over the 
world. Things were okay. 

After the Pageant — the Princess Ball. 


| Everyone was happy. We spent lots of time 


saying good-bye right then because some of 
the girls were leaving early the next morn- 
ing. It’s incredible how close a group of 
girls can be in just one week. Also surpris- 
ing that it takes the reality of good-bye 
to bring the total awareness of camaraderie. 
The party, the dancing, the celebration 
went on until 4:00 a.m. I was beat and 
slept like a log until noon — just a minute 
ago!!! 

July 11: More good-byes, more pictures 
for "TEEN by the Iranian photographers. 
Relaxation in the sun at the beautiful Es- 
torial beach that was crowded, crowded, 
crowded with Sunday sun-lovers. We re off 
tomorrow (mom, dad and Pat too) for 
Madrid and some sightseeing and shop- 
ping. A chapter of my life has been filled 
with wonderful, exciting memories. 

Aboard a TWA 747, direct to Savannah, 
Tennessee. Don’t I wish our big jet was 
flying direct. My home town will look like 
“Super-City.” My recollections are already 
mellowing and the high spots are ready for 
rap sessions with my friends. A dream 
really came true and is happily indelible. 
“Obligado, Portugal.” €D 
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Go on a Cameo Caper for 
one year with a TEEN 
subscription plus a deli- 

cate cameo choker. 
Don’t let this caper pass 
you by! Be ready for caper- 
$ iffic fun with 12 fun- 
' filled issues of "TEEN. 
All the latest capers 
in clads, beauty how- 
to’s, the entertain- 
ment scene and 
“with-it” features 
youll flip for. 

So join TEENS 

crazy cameo 
caper now!! 


FREE aye oll 


3 BILLFOLD 
PHOTOS š 


2¥ x 34% photos on silk finish 
portrait paper. Send photo or 
snapshot. Any photo copied. 
4-day in plant service. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Send cash, 
check or Money Order for $1.25 (or $2.25 for 
ANY PHOTO 64) one pose per order. Your original returned. 
COPIED Send today. 


Color or DEAN STUDIOS, Dept. B-2 
Black & White 913 Walnut St., Des Mana has 50302 


handling 


LOVE can be Yours. 


“Tove” 
love America’s 


most Loved 


> POSTER 


Over ONE-HALF 
MILLION sold. 
Poster is black 
& White, size 
18” x 22”, litho- 
graphed on 
heavy stock. 
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O ] 6 Love Notes, 5“x7” 
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Love Poster & 6 Beautiful 


Love Notes, w/envelopes . .$4.00 
Prepaid. Send check or M.O. please. 
(Plus 506 handling) 


Photo Posters Company 


P.O. Box 15125, Dept. T10 San Francisco, CA 94115 


Go Bananas 
with November 'TEEN! 
A Banana Bandana 
Bonanza! 


Complete banana 
party plan plus 
how to sew up 

bandanas. 
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FREE WEDDING CATALOG 
FOR THE BRIDE-TO-BE 


Everything for the wedding and reception. Wedding 


invitations 100 for $11.50. Gifts for the bridal 
party. Novel decorations, personalized bride’s cake 
knife, toasting glasses, napkins, matches and other 
unusual, exciting personalized items. 


CREATIONS BY ELAINE Dept. EW-94 
4655 W. 71st STREET, CHICAGO, ILL. 60629 
or P.O. BOX 1316, CANOGA PARK, CALIF. 91304 


SEND FOR 


FREE 


BROCHURE or 
75¢ for B. D. 
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CATALOG & 
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HOW TO BAG À BOY P.0. 80% 11-111-TE 
WITH RAT HOLE GOODIES} DAYTONA BEACH, FLA. 


x SURF PHOTO. ONTARIO ern 
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Friendships can be started by letters that 
eventually blossom via personal visits—both 
ways. The very idea (the very thing!) is to put 
away your hard-earned dollars, do that extra 
babysitting thing, shovel that snow, wash that 
car, tote that laundry! Save your dollars and 
convert them into (a) a TWA Youth passport 
(a ticket), (b) francs, (c) pounds, (d) marks, (e) 
pesos, (f) escudos—whatever the currency of the 
land or lands you want to visit. 

If your pen pal invites you to visit with her 
and her family, brush up on the language. Study 
the customs of the country. Know a bit about 
its history. TWA has a set of great-to-read guides 
titled Getaway*® Vacation Kits (see page 53 for 
the way to get them). Thus armed, you'll be 
ready to invade— friendly style. 

The International Teen Princess Pageant cov- 
ered in this issue is one example of an event 
that helps to polarize teens on an international 
level. Outstanding teen girls from 18 nations 
gathered in Lisbon, Portugal for the friendliest 
of competitions that ended with the crowning 
of the “International Teen Princess.” The “Prin- 
cess” bit was/is a bit much, maybe corny, for 
U.S. style, but in Europe and elsewhere there 
still remains a certain amount of special regard 
for titles with a “royal” ring to them! 

More important—most important—was the 
international news coverage that resulted from 
the event. The camaraderie of the girls was 
beautiful! The “unspoken” word was frequently 
more powerful than sentences and speeches, 
Friendly flags were flying everywhere, and ey- 
eryone basked in the splendid hospitality of the 
Portuguese, who were tremendous hosts for a 
full, very full, 10 days. In fact, the program was 
almost too much, Each day was so crowded with 
scheduled events that the contestants scarcely 
had time to write their postcards, wash their 
hair, fit their clothes, shop, even sleep! 

Reigning Teen Princess Elisabeth Krogh of 
Norway was present and very radiant in her 
manner of presiding over the endless ceremonies 
and receptions that filled each day’s program. 

Lovely Jana Kerr, 15, the U.S. representative, 
was a favorite with the other girls and a standout 
whenever the group appeared. Her great Ten- 
nessee drawl was all but wasted as eager-to-un- 
derstand listeners pieced English together and 
responded to her fetching smile (and dimples), 
(Jana’s diary of the trip is featured in this issue, 
Don’t miss it!) 

The newspaper sponsor (Diario de Lisboa) 
covered each day’s action with front-page photos 
and stories. TV and radio reporters were every- 
where with their cameras and recorders, Report- 
ers and photographers from all over the world 
sent daily stories back to their respective coun- 
tries. 

The finale was held in the Estoril Casino (about 
20 miles from downtown Lisbon), famous as a 
gambling center for the wealthy of the world. 
The crowning ceremony was on all-Europe TV 
and the busy schedule ‘of the girls was further 
busied by rehearsals to develop the timing of 
the telecast so that the whole go could be prop- 
erly documented on tape and film while being 

aired “live” on radio and TV. 

“Pageants” are a big deal in Europe and when 
one can be billed as “world” class, it really freaks 
out the local population. Plans for the 1972 event 
were announced even before the Portugal “do” 
was over. It will be held in Germany, concur- 
rently with the Olympic Games. The finals will 
be in West Berlin, but much of the pageantry 
will be staged elsewhere, including a special 
plane to Munich (for the Olympics) and visits 


to Heidelberg and Hamburg. Bravo, the German 
teen magazine, will sponsor the deal and a huge 
effort will be made to attract entries from Iron 
Curtain countries. (This year, as last year, the 
only communist “bloc” country represented was 
Yugoslavia.) ) 

Now that ping pong has cracked the Bamboo 
Curtain just a little, it isn’t too far-fetched to 
foresee soon the year that will bring teen repre- 
sentation to the competition from Red China. 
Russia should certainly be present. So should 
North and South Vietnam, North and South 
Korea, Indonesia, Egypt and the emerging Afri- 
can nations. 

In this year’s event the Philippine repre- 
sentative, lovely Maria Martin, arrived late due 
to unfortunate plane delays, Her exotic wardrobe 
and appearance added contrast that was needed. 
The beautiful Iranian girl, Mahvash Sobhi, pro- 
vided another important accent and the charm 
and sportsmanship of the Persian “delegation” 
was a highlight of the action-packed program, 

The winner, vivacious Maria Conchita Alonso 
of Venezuela, was a popular choice (although 
countless journalists confided that they felt that 
°TEEN’S U.S.A.’ girl Jana Kerr was the girl). 
Conchita has spent two years in the U.S. (in 
Pullman, Washington), speaks beautiful English, 
plays super guitar, is an accomplished horse- 
woman, wears clothes to end clothes, smiles 
always and just plain has a dazzling personality. 
The fact that the Teen Princess title had never 
before been awarded to a South American en- 
trant added to the popularity of the “selection- 
election.” Conchita’s fluency in Spanish, French 
and English will give her points as she tours the 
world as “Miss Everything Teen”! (The grand 
prize is a trip around the world.) 

A year ago TEEN expressed some negative 
thoughts on the entire judging procedure(s). The 
definition of “typical teen” is very hard to pin 
down, The use of a yardstick of “chronological 
age” is in itself a huge problem. The 14-18 age 
bracket cannot properly define a true teen “state 
of mind.” Each country has its own standards 
of beauty, mental agility, accomplishment and 
personality, When the national winners all get 
together in the finals, the judging really gets 
heavy! A year ago in Berlin, the journalists’ big 
grumble was that the event was “a beauty con- 
test.” This year the judging was slightly more 
objective (only slightly). 

The big problem is that the selection/election 
is made 100 percent by judges who are looking 
for a teen who will represent an adult idea of 
the winner. This is wrong. Also hypocritical. Also, 
it defeats the purpose of the event. 

In ’TEEN’s book, the idea of international 
relationships must be honest, but not solely 

“square.” "TEEN says—in Berlin next year, have 
half the judging panel UNDER 20. Conchita 
Alonso should be Judge #1. 

Teens judging teens. Now we re making heavy 


sense. ๕ 


don't know how you guessed, Harold, 
but I did make it myself. And wait till you 
see the other cufflink!” 
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New Waterborne 


Ey e Shadows by Maybelline come in colors 
N S of the sea; watercolor soft, shimmering 
shades in three different pale and pearly 


collections. 


Just dip the sable-soft brush in 7 
water and stroke cool, sea-fresh ⁄ 2 
colors onto your lids. 

Mix one shade with 
another to create your own 


sheer colors. 


Choose Sea Wave, Sea 
Shell or Sea Deep, each with three 
pearl-tone shadows, brush 


and mixing well. 


The finest in eye 


make-up, yet sensibly priced. 


U s า ? Nope: Noxzema Medicated Skin Coun 
In ajar, not a bar. Greaseless, andi it washes off 
with water. Use it every day. 

It cools you and tingles you and helps 
keep your skin soft and clear. 
What a pretty way to wash your face! 
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